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PREFACE. 




3IHESE Safires have bacn fa- 
vour^ly received at home and 
abroad. I am not coofdous of 
S theleaft jnalevolence to any par- 
ticular peribn thro' ail the Charadlers-, clio* 
fbme perlbns may be To felfifh, as to iagrofs . 
a general application to th^mfelves. A wri- 
ter in police ktters Jhould be content with 
reputation, the private amufcment'he find» 
in hist:o>ipofitions, the good infiuencc they 
have on his fevcrer Ihidies, that admiiirion 
they g^e him to his fuperiors, and the pof- 
fible good e&e£k he may have on the pub- 
lic ; or elfe they fliould join to his Polilie- 
nc& fome more lucrative qualifiottioA. 
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PREFACE. 

But it is poflible that Satire may noi 
do much good. Men may rife in theii 
affedtions to their follies, as they do tc 
their friends^ when they are abus'd by others 
It is much to be feared that mifcondud wil 
never be chaced out of the world by Satire 
all therefore that is to be faid for it, is, tha 
mifconduft will certainly be never chaced ou 
of the world by Satire, if no Satires an 
written. Which is applicable, likewife, t< 
graver compofitions. Ethics Heathen anc 
Chriftian, and the Scriptures themfelvei 
are, in a great mcafurc, a Satire on th< 
weaknefs, and iniquity of men; and fom< 
part of that Satire is in verfe, too. Naj 

m the firft ages, Phitofophy and Poetrj 
were the fame thing ; wifdom wore nc 
other drefi. So that, I hope, thcfe Satire? 
will be the more eafily pardon'd that mis- 
fortune by the Severe. If they like not the 
falhion, let them take them by the weights 
for fome weight they have, or the Authoi 
has fail'd of his aim. Nay, Hifimans them- 
ielve^ may be confidear'd as Satirifts^ and 

Satirifl;^ 



P R E F ji C E. 

Satirifts .mod (evere; fince fuch are mo(t 
human Adions that to relaUy is to expefr 
them. 

No man can converfe much in the world, 
but, at what he meets with, he muft either 
be infenfible, or grieve, or be angry, or 
fmile. Some paffion (if we are not impaf- 
&96) muft be mov^d ; for the general coni 
duft of mankind is, by* no means, a thing 
indifferenty to t reafonable and virtuous man. 
Now to fmile at it, and turn it into ridicule, 
I think moft eligible ; as it hurts ourfelve* 
Icaft, and gives vice and folly the greateft 
ofience : And that for this reafon 5 becauft 
what men aim at by them, is, generally. pub*^ 
lie opinion and efteem* /Which truth is 
die fubjed of the following Satires \ and 
joins them together, as feveral branches fronx 
the iame tool. An unity of defign, which. 
bas not (I think) ut a &t of Satires been ac*^ 
tempted before. 

Laughing at the.mifcondu& of the wdrld,^ 
will, in a great mieafure, eafe us of any more 
difiigr^pablejj^aifioa about it. One pal&on is 
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PREFACE. 

more effeftuaHy driven out by another, thai 
by reafon ; whatever fome may teach. Fo 
to reafon we owe our paflions ; had we no 
reafon, we fhould not be offended at wha 
we find amifs. And the caufe feems not to 
be the natural cure of any effeS. 

Moreover, laughing Satire bids the fairef 
for fuccefs. The world is too proud to b 
fond of a ferious Tutor : And when an Au 
thor is in a paflion, the laugh, generally^ a 
in converiation, turns againft him. Thi 
kind of Satire only has any delicacy in it 
Of this delicacy Horace is the beft mafter 
He appears in good humour while he cen 
fares ; and therefore his cenfure has tin 
more weight, as fuppofed to proceed fjron 
Judgment, not from Paflion. Juvenal i 
ever in a pallion ; he has little valuable bu 
his Eloquence, and Morality : The laft o 
which I have had in my eye, but rather fo 
emulation than imitation^ thro* my whol 
work. 

But tho* I, comparatively^ condemn Ju 
venaly in part of the fixth Satire (wher 
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the occafion moft required it) I endeavourM 
to touch on his manner ; but was fore'd to 
quit it foon, as difagreeable to the Writer, 
and Reader too. Bcileau has join'd both the 
Roman Satirifts with great fuccefs ; but has 
too much of Juvenal in his very ferious Sa- 
tire on Womenj which fliould have been the 
gayeft of all. An excellent critick of our own 
commends Boileau^s clofenefs, or, as he calls' 
it, prejfnefsj particularly : Whereas it ap- 
pears to me, that Repetition is*« his fault ; if 
any fault fhould be imputed to him. 

There are fome Profe-Satirifts of the 
greateft Delicacy, and Wit -, the laft of which 
can never, or fhould never fuccced, without 
the former. An Author, without it, betrays 
too great a contempt for mankind, and opi- 
nion of himfelf 5 which are bad Advocates 
for reputation, and fuccefs. What a dif- 
ference is there between the merity if not the 
m/ of Cervantes J and Rabelais ? The laft has 
a particular art of throwing a great deal of 
Genius, and Learning into frolick, and jeft \ 
but the Genius and the Scholar is^ ail you can 
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admire -, you want the Gentleman to convtrk 
with, in him. He is like a criminal who re- 
ceives his life for fomc fervices ; you com- 
mend, but you pardon, too. Indecency of- 
fends our pride» as men> and our unafiedted 
tafte, as judges of compofition. Namre hat 
wifely form'd us with an averfion to it : And 
he that fucceedi in fpitc of it, is, ♦ aUend 
Vinid, quam fud provid<ntid Tuticr. 

Such Wits, like falfe Oracles of oId» 
(which were Wits, and Cheats,) (hotild fet up 
for reputation among the weaki in Ibine 
BifotU^ which was the land of Oracles ; for 
^mfi will hold them in contempt. Some 
Wits too, like Oracles, deal in amhiguities ; ^ 
but not with equal fucceis^ for tbo' amfai-: 
guities are the frji excellence of an Impoftor, 
they are the laft oi z Wit. 

Some Satirical Wits, and Humorifts, like 
their Father Lucian^ laugh at every thing in* 
difcriminatcly ; which betrays fuch a poverty 
of wit, as cannot afford to part with any 
things and fuch a want of virtue, as to poft* 
pone it to a jell. Such writers encourage 
• Yal.Max. * Vice 
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Vice andFally, which they pretend to com- 
bat, by fetting them on an equal foot with 
better things: And wWle they labour to bring 
cfery thing into contempt, how can they ex- 
peift their own parts (hould eicape ? Some 
Frtncb writers, particularly, are guilty of 
tliiB, in matters of the lail coniequence, and 
fome of our own. They that are for leflen- 
ing the true dignity of mankind^ are not furc 
of being fuccefsful,. but with regard to one 
individual \xi it. It is this conduA that juftly 
makes a wit a term of reproach. 
* Which puts me in mind of P&/^V fable of 
the birth of Z.^^;^ i one of the prettied fables 
of all antiquity i which will hold likewife 
with regard to modern P^try. Love, fays 
he, is the fon of the goddefs Poverty y and 
tiie god Riches 'j he has from his father ^ his 
daring Genius, his Elevation of thought, his 
building caftles in ,th^ Air \ his prodigality ; 
his negledt of things ferious and ufeful ; his 
vain opinion of his own merit, and his af*- 
feftation of preference and diftinftion. From 
his mother he inherits his indigence, which 
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PREFACE. 

makes him a confiant beggar of favour?; 
that importumty, with which he begs ). his 
flattery ; his fcrvility ; his fear of being de» 
ipis'd, which is infeparable from him. This 
addition may be made, viz. That Poetry 
like Love, is a little fubjed to blindnefs^ 
which makes her miftake her way to prefer- 
ments, and honours ; that (he has her Sati- 
jical Siuvver ; and laitly, t&at fhe retains a 
dutilul admiration for her fatbcr^% family v 
but divides her favours, and generally lives 

with her mother's relations. 

However, this is not neceffity but choice y. 
were Wiidom her governefs, Ihe might have 
much more of the father, than die mother j 
efpecially in fuch an Age as this, whick 
ihows a due paffion for her charms. 
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SATIRE I. 

To His GK ACE the 
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Y Verfc 13 Satire; Dorset, lend your 
car, 

\ And patrmhu a Mufe You cannot /ATr ; 

; To poets facrcd is z Doksbt'i name,. 
Their wonted paH^ort thro* the g»tei sf Faniei 
It L'ibes the partial reader into praife. 
And throws a Glory round the flielter'd lays \ 
The dueled Judgihcnt fewer faults ean fe^ 
And gives applaufe to B—t^ or to M*. 
But you decline the mftrtfi we purfuc; 
Others are fijnd of ^tfiiw, but ^<fim cf Yooi 
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14 LOVE of FAME, Sat. 

Instructivi Satire, true'to Virtue^s caufir 
Thou iDixixxv^ fafpUnunt of put^c lawpf 
When flatter' d crimes of a Kcentious age 
Reproach our filence, and demand our rag^ ; 
Whej^ purchased follies from tSLch diftant lanc^ 
Like Arts improve in Britain*s skiHul handf 
When the Law (hews her teeth, but dares not V: 
And Smth'Sea treafures are not brought to light: 
When Churchmen Scripture for the Qaffics quit. 
Polite Apoftates from Gei*s grace to wit ; 
When men grow great from their revenue Jpent 
And fly from fiailifis into Parliament; 
When dying Sinners, to blot out their feore^ 
Bequeath the church the leavings of a where ; 
To chafe our fpken when Themes like thefe incre 
Si^\ panegyric reigBy and cenfure ceafe ! 

Shall poefy^ like law^ turn wrong to right. 
And Dedications wa{b an Mthiopr white. 
Set up each fenfelefs wretch for nature's boaff,. 
On whom praife ihines, as trophies on a po/i ? 
Shall Funeral eloquence her colours fpread. 
And fcattcr ro&s on tl^ wealthy Dead ?. 
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Sat. L Tte Univerfal Faffion. 15 

Shall authors fmile os flich ilhiftrious (hys. 
And fatirizi with nothing—— but their praift? 

Why flumlxrs Popey who leads the tuneful traiir, % 
Nor bears that Virtue, which he loves^ complam f 
Dofutij Dorfeti Dryden^ Kochtfler are deadv 
And guilt's chief foe in Addifon is fied ; 
Congreve^ who crowned with laurels fairly wony 
Sits fflfiiling at the Goal while Others run. 
He wljil not write ; and (more pi ovoking ftill ^ 
Ye Gods! be will not write, and Mievius wilL 

Doubly diftrcA, what author ihall we find 
Difcfeetly daring, and feverely kind. 
The courtly * Romanes fluning path to tsead> 
And tbxnplyJhuU prevailii^ Folly dead^ 
Will no fupepor Genius foatch the quill. 
And (ave me, on the brink, from writing ill f 
Tho* vain the ftr^, FU ftrive my voice to raife. 
What will not men attempt for facndpreifi f 

The lovt of praifrt however concealed by art,. 
Reigns more> or lefs^ and glows in ev'ry hearts 
The froud to gain it toils on toils endure. 
The modift Ihua it^ but to make it fure. 
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0*er globes, and (cqpters, liow, on Thrones h fwdlt 
Hovr^ trims the midnight bunp in Coll^^-oells. 
'TIS Tory, Whig; it plots, prays, pr^^urbes, pleads. 
Harangues in Senates, fqueaks in Maskeradcs, 
Here, to S /s hummirm9kt% a bold pretence 

There, bolder alms at P* ■■ f s ilofutnce. 
It aids the daMC£r*s heel, the writer*s head^ 
And heaps the plain with mountains of the dead f, 
Nor ends with lifoy but nods in faUe pbtmes^ 
Adorns our btrfif and flatters on our ftmh. 

« 

What is not proud f The pin^ is proud to fct- 
So mapy like himfelf in high degree: 
The whore is proud her beauties are the dread 
Of peevifh virtue, and the marriage*bed ; 
And the brib'd cuckold^ like crown'd viAims born 
To ilaughter, glories in his gilded Horn. 

Some go to Churchy prmdhMmhly to repent. 
And come back much more guilty than they went 
One way they /^i, another way xhtyjiitr^ 
Pray to the Gods ; but would have Mortals hear ;. 
And when their fins they'fet fincerdy down. 
They'll find that their Rdigiofi has been one. 

Othe 
/ 



Sat. I. T'beUniverfal Paffton. 17 

Others with wifliful eyes on glory look. 
When they have got their pi&wre towards a book» 
Or pompous titU^ like a gaiidy Sign 
Meant to betray dull Sots to wretched wine. 

If at his Title T ■■ had dropt his quill, 

r might have paft for a great genius fiill^ 

But r ■ ■■■ alas I (excufe hiai, if you can) 
Is now a fcribUeri who was once a mari. 

Imperious Some a CiaiBc famt demand^ 
For heaping up, with a laborious hand» 
A waggon-load of meanings for aru word» 
While A*s Ap^^dznA B wkh pomp r^^J* 

Some fi>r nnffum 00 fcraps of Learning dole^ 
And think, tbey grow inunortal as tbey ^oi4f» 
To Patch-work learn'd Quotations are ally'd^ 

Both drive to make our pvotrty our friii. 
On Glafi how witty is a noble Peer Jib. 

Did ever Diamond coft a man fo dear ? 

Polite Difeafes make fome Idiots vain^ 
Which, if unfortunately welJ, they feign* 

Of Folly, Vice, Difeafe, men proud we fee; 
And (Granger ftill) of Blockhead^s flattery, 
Whofe Praife defames ; as if a Fool Ihould mean 
By fpitting on your face to make it clean. 

Noc 
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* 

Nor \s\ enough all hearts are (woln with priiey 
tier pow*r is mighty, as her realm is wide. 
What can fee not perform ? The love of Fame- 
Made bold Alpbonfus his Creator blame, 
Empedocles hurl'd down the burning Steep, 
And (ftronger ftill !) made AUxandir weep. 
Nay it holds D^&i from a fecond bed, 
Tbo' her lovM Lord has four half months been deauL 

This Paffion with a pimph have 1 feen 
Ketard a Caufe, and gWe a Judge the fpleen» 
By /W/infpir'd (O! ne'fcr be forgot) 
Some Lords have learnt tafyilly and fome to Imt^ 
It makes Globofe a Speaker in the Houfe; 
He Hems^ and is delivered of his Moule. 
It makes dear felf on well-bred tongues prevail. 
And / thatlttle Hero of each Tale. 

Sick with the love of Fame what throngs pour in,^ 
Unpeople courts and leave tht fenate thin^ 
My growing Subject feems but juft begun^ 
And, Chariot-Kke, I kindle as I run. 
Aid me, great Homer! with thy Epic rules 
To take a catalogue of Brittjb fools. 

Satire? 
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Satire ? had I thy Dorfet^s force divine, 
A Knave, or Fool (hbuld pcrifli in each line; 
Tho' for the Firft all Weftmtnfter fhould plead, 
And for the laft all Grejbam intercede. 

Begin. Who firfl the Catalogs Ihtll grace ? 
To ^ality belongs the higheft place. 
My Lord comes forv^ard s forward let him Come! 
Ye Vulgar ! at your peril give him room : 
He flands for Fatm on bis fbrefather^s &et» 
By Heraldry prov'd valiam^ or difcntU 
With what a decent pride he throws his eyes 
Above the man by thru defants kls wife? 
If Virtues at his noble hands you crave, » 

You bid him raife his Fathers from the grave. 
Men fhould prefs forward inFame*s glorious chacc^ 
Nobles look kaciwerd^ and fo lofe the race. 

Let high Birth triumph ! What can be more great? 
Nothing — — but Merit in a low eftate. 
To Virtue*s humUefl fon let none prefer 
Vice, tho' defcended from the Conqueror. 
Shall men, like figures^ pafs for high, or bafe. 
Slight, or important^ only by their Place I 

Titles 
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Titles are marks oi hwifl men, and wl/ey 
The Fool, or Kna?e that wears a Title, Hik 

They that on glorious Anceftors inlarge,' 
Produce their debtj inflead of their difchargi, 
Dorfety let thofe whp proudly boaft their Line» 
Like Thee, in worth hei'editary, fliine. 

Vatn at fiiKe Greatneis is, the Mufe muft owa 
We want not fools to buy that Brifiol ftone. 
Mean Tons of Earth, who on a Smttb^fia tide 
Of full fuocefii fwam into watfob^ and fridfp 
Knock«wjlh a puric of goM at Aftjiii^ gaM^ 
And beg to be ddbended fH)m the Great. 

When men of loiamy to Grandeur foar. 
They light a torch to (hew their fliame the more; 
Tbofe Governments which curt not Evils, csufr^ 
And a rich Knave's a £lfil on our Uws. 

B^lus vnth folid glity will be crown'd ; 
He buys no Phantom » navain empty founds 
But builds himfelf a namei and to be great^ 
Sinks in a Quarry an immenfe efiate; 

In coft, and grandeur C des hell out-do,. 

And, B-^r-ion, thy Taftc is not lb true. 

The 
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The Pile is finifht,' every toil is pft. 

And full perfeiSion is arriv'd at laft; 

When lo ! my' Lord to fome fmall Corner runs, 

' And leaves fiate-rooms tojlrang^rsy and to duns. 

The man virho Builds, and wants wherewith to pay. 
Provides a Home from which to run away. 
In Britain what is many a lordly Seat, 
But a Difcharge in full for an eflate ? 

In fmaller compafs lies Pygmalion^ s Fame; 
Not Domes, but Antick ftatues are his Flame. 
Not F-^t—nh fclf more Parian charms has known; 
Nor is good P—b — h more in love with Stone, 
The Bailifis come (rude men, prophanely bold!) 
And bid him turn his Fenus in to' gold. 
** No, Sirs, he cries, I'll fooner rot in Jail ! 
«' Shall Grecian Arts be truckt for Englljh Bail ? 
Such Heads might make their very Eujio^s laugh* 
His Daughter ftarves, but * Clecpatra's lafe. 

Men overloaded with a large edate 
May fpill their treafure in a nice Conceit ; 
The rich may be polite, but Oh! 'tis fad 
To fty you're curioust when we fwcar you're mad. 
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By your Revenue meafure your expence. 
And to yoMX funds and acrtsjAn yoarftnfe: 
No man is bleft by accident ^ or guefs. 
True wifdom is the price of bappinefs\ 
Tet few without long difcipline are fage. 
And owcycutb only lays up fighs for age^ 

But how, my Mufe, canft thou refufe fo long 
The bright temptation of the Courtly throng. 
Thy moft inviting Theme? the court afibrds 
Much food for Satire, it abounds in Lords. 
<* What Lords are thofe faluting with a grin? ** 
One is juft mt, and One as lately in. 
** How comes it then to pafs we fee preftde 
«« On both their brows an ^qual fhare of pride ?^ 
Pride, that impartiri paffion» reigns thro* all. 
Attends our Glory, nor defcrts our Fall. 
As an its Home, it triumphs in high-place^ . 
And frowns a haughty Exile in difgrace. 
Some Lords it bids admire their Wands fo wMte, 
Which bloom, like Aarm% to their ravifht fight ; 
Some Lords it bids refigny and turns their wands, 
lake Mofesy into Serpents in their hands. 

Thcfc 
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Thefe Cnky as Divers, for renown ! and boaft 
With pride inverted of their Honours loft. 
But againft Reafon Aire 'tis equal fin 
To boaft of merely being mtj or in. 

What numbers, hen^ thro* odd Ambition ftrtve 
To feem the moft traniported Things aJive? 
As if by jeydefert was underftood. 
And all the fortunate were wife, or good. 
Hence aching bofoms wear a vifage gay. 
And ftifled Groans frequent the Ball, and Play. 
Compleatly dreft by * Monteuil^ and Grimace> 
They take their Urth-day fuit, and public face : 
Thdr fmiles are only part of what they wear^ 
Put ofF at night with Lady B *s hair. 

What bodily fatigue is half fo bad ? 
With anxious care they labour to be glad. 

What numbers, here, would into Fame advanoe» 
Confcious of merit in the Coxcomb's dance? 
The Tavern! Park! AOembly! Mask! and Play! 
Thofe dear deftroyers of the tedious day \ 
That Wheel of Fops ! that Santer of the Town ! 
Call it diverfion, and the fill goes down ) 

* A femouiTitil9r% Foob 
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Fools grin on Fod, and Stoic^Yxkty fupport. 
Without one figb, the fleafuret of a Court. 
Courts can give nothing to the vnfe^ and good^ 
But fcorn of Poinp^ and love of Solitude. 
High Rations tumult^ but not blifs create; 
None thfnk the Great unhappy, but ibe Great; 
Fools gaze, and envy ; Envy daits ai ftit^. 
Which makes a Swain as wretched as a King. 

I envy none their Pageantry, and fhow, 
I envy none the gilding of their woe. ' . 
Give me, indulgent Gods! with mind ferene^ 
And guihjefs heart, to range the fylvan fcena 
No fpkndid Poverty, no fmiling Care^ 
No well-bred Hate, or fervile Grandeur th€rt\ 
There pkaftng obje£b ufeful thoughts fuggeft, 
^htfenje is ravi£bt» and thtfaui is blcft } 
On every Thorn deKghtful Wifdom growsy 
In every Rill a fweet InftruAion flows : 
But fbcne* unUugbi^ o'erhesur the whtTp'ring rili^ 
In fpite of facrcd Leifuie Blockhead^ ftUIi 
Nor (boots up FoHy to a nobkr bloom 
In her own oative foil, the draimng'room. 
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\ 

The Squire b proui to fee hb Courier ftrain. 
Or wcB brcath'd Beagles fweep along the plaiiii 
Say, dear Hifpolitus, (whofe drink is Ale, 
Whofe Erudition is a Chrt/imas't2Acy 
Whofe Miftrefs is faluted with a fmack. 
And Friend recriv'd with thumps upon the back) 
When thy fleek Gelding nimbly leaps the mouml^ 
And Ringwood opens oh the tainted ground. 
Is That thy praife? Let iJ/ff^Ws fame alone, 
Juft Ringwood leaves each Animal his own. 
Nor envies when a Gipfy you Commit^ 
And fliake the clumfy b^rub with Country wit 5 
When you the dulleft of dull things have faid, 
Aod then ask pardon for the jeft you made. 

Here breathe, my Mufc ? and thenj^y task rcnew^ 
Ten thoufand Fools linfung are ftill in view. 
Fewer Lay-atheifts made by church-defaate$ ; 
Fewer Great Beggars £mi'd for large eftates ; 
Ladies, whbfe Love is conflant as the wind ; 
Cits, who prefer a Guinea to mankind 5 

fewer grave Lords to Scr pe difcreetly bend : 

And k^tx/hocks a Statefman gives his/rund. 

•B Is 
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Is there a man of an eternal Vein, 
Who lulls the Town in tointer with his ftrains 
At Seth mfummer chants the reigning La{i, 
And fwectly wbiftltSy as the wattrs paG ? 
Is there a Tongue, like Delia's o'er her cup, 
That runs tor Ages without winding-up? 
Is there, whom his tenth Epic mounts to Fone? 
Such, and Cuch only might exhauft my Tbeaicj 
Nor would thcfe Heroes of the task be glad ; 
For who can writt fo hH at men rua me^i? 
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I Y MuCe, proceetfi And reach ihj d»> 

flin'il end; 
I Tho* tally and Jattgtr the bold task 

attend. 

^nZtl'axifGatis make other poenii fin^ 
Plain Satire calbfcr/^«!fr in w'fy Hoe j 
Then, » what fwamu thy £nilu I daie expofc ? 
All friends to vict and ftify^ «c thy foes ; 
When /«* the foe, a war eternal wag^ 
»Ti8 moft ni-natuw lo riprifs thy rage ; 
And if thefe flrains feme nobler Mufe excit^ 
I'll gloiy in the Verfc I did n«t write. 

So weak are human kind by nature made, 
^ Or to fuch weaknefs by their vice betray'd. 
Almighty Vanity ! to thee they owe 
Their zj^ of pleafure,, and their A<i/« of woe. 

B 3 . Thou, 
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Thou, like the Sun, ^cohurs doft contain. 
Varying, like rays of h'ght, on drops of rain; 
For «V6ry ibul finds reafbns Co be proud, 
Tho' hifs*d, and hooted by the pointing crowd. 

Warm in purfuit of Foxes, and Renown^ 
* Hippolitus demands the Sylyan crown j ^ 
But Florio's Fame, the produft of a (bower. 
Grows in his garden, an illuftrious flowct t '.-, 

Why teems the Earth? why melt thf vernal Skitt7 
Why (bines the Sun i to n:utke f Faut Diack rife* 
From morn to night has Flmo gazing flood, 
And wonder'd how the Gods could be ib good* - 
What (hape ? what hue ? was ever nymph (a fiur I 
He dotes ! he dies ! he too is rooted there* 
O folid blifs ! which npthing can deltrey ' 
Except a cat» bird, fnail, or idle boy* 
In Fame's full bloom lies Florio down at mght^ 
And wakes next day a moft inglorious Wight ^ 
The Tulip's dead! fee thy fair Sifter's fate^ 
O C — / and be kind ere 'tis too late* 

Nor are thofe enemies I mention'd all ; 
Beware,' O Florift, thy ambition's fall. 



* Tkii.rsfin t9 ibeju^ SiUf'iv* t. ^^ *«» ^ ' T»it^ 



A 



^^. 



Sat. li. IPbe Ihiverfal PaffiM. 3,1 

Ajriend of mine indulged this noble flame ; 

A Quaker (erv*d him, Adam was his name. 

To one bv'd Tulip oft' the mafter went. 

Hung o'er it, and whole days in rapture fpent ; 

But came, andmift it one ill- fated hour. 

He nag^d! he roared! " what D^emm cropt my 

-iower?** 
Serene, quoth ^<&w, « lo f 'twas 'crufht bjr me ; 
** Fall'n is the5^tf/to which thou bow'dft thy knee." 

'* But all men want amufement^ and what crime 
*« In fuch a Paradife to fool their time ? " 
None; biit why proud of this i to Fame they ibar ; 
We grant tbey^re Idk^ if they 11 ask no more. 

We finile at Fbriffe, we defpife their joy,. 

And think their hearts eiiamour'd of a toy ; 

But are thofe wifev whom we mofi admire, 

iurvey with envy, and purfue with fire ? 

What's he, who fighs for wealth, or fame, or power ? 

Another Florio doting on a flower, 

A (hortr-liv'd flower, and which has often fprung 

From fordid" arts, as Flono\ out of dung. 

With what,. O Codrus ! is thy fancy fmit ? 
■li he Jhwcr of Learning, and the bloom of Wit. 

B 4, Thy 
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Thj gawdy (helves with crimfon Bindings gIoW| 
And Epi£fetus is a perfe£l Beau. 
How fit for thee bound up in crimibn too. 
Gilt, and, like them, devoted to the view? 
Thy books are/Mrm/i^/. Methinks 'tis hard 
That Science fhould be purchased by the yard^ 

And T n turn'd Upholfterer, fend home 

The gilded Leather to fit up thy room. 

If not to fome peculiar end aiEgn*d» 
Stud/s the fpecious trifling of the mind ; 
Or is at bed a fecondary aim, 
» A chace for Jport alone, and not for garni; 
If fo, fure they who the meer volunu prize. 
But love the thicket where the quarry lies. 

On buying books Lorenzo long was bent. 
But found at length that it reducM hisrent* 
His farms were flown; when lo ! a Sale comes 01I9 
A choice CoUedion ! what is to be done ? 
He fells his loft ; for he the whole will buy ; 
Sells ev'n his houfe, nay wants whereon to lye; 
So high the generous ardor of the man 
For Romans^ Greeks, and Orientals ran. 

Whci 
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When Terms were drawn, and brought him by 
the Qerlc, 

L9renz9 fign*d the bargain with his mark. 

Unlearned men of books aflfume the care. 
As Eunuchs are the guardians of the fair.^ 

Not in his authors' Uveries alone 
Is Codrus* Erudite ambition fhown? 
Editions various, at high prices bought. 
Inform the world what Codrus would ht bought ^ 
And, to this coft, another muft fiicceed. 
To pay a Sage, who fays that he can read^ 
Who tittis knows, and indexes has (een ; 
But leaves to— what lies between. 
Of pompous boc^ who fhuns the proud e5tpence> 
And humbly is contented with their^^. 

O — -whofc Accomplilhments make good 
The promfiof'Ti long-Qluftrious Blood, 
In artSj and manmrs eminently grac'd^ 
The ftri<aeff honour ! and the BncR tajlef 
Accept this verfe ; if Satire can agree 
With fo confununate an humanity^ 

By your example would Hilarit ratniy. 
Bow would it grace the talents of my Friend, 

B 5 Who 
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Who ^ith the charms of his own geniits fmiv ' 
Conceives all virtues are compriz*d in Wit? 
But tiqSie his fervent petulance tayf cool i 
For tho'be is a wiV, h€ is nofwl 
' In time he'll learn to ttff^ not vm/fe his fenfi^ 
Nor make ^ frailly of zn ixalkfia. 
His brisk attack on Mo^khads we fhould prise^ 



Were not hisjcft as^ flippant with the wgJ. 

He fpares nor friend, nor foe ; but calls Co mkiii. 

Like Docm's^di^, all the fauhs of all mcrikiiid,. 

What tho' wit tickles ? tickling is unfafe. 
If ftill \h painful while it makes us laugh*. 
Who^ for thepoor renown of btlngfmartj 
Would leave a fling within a brother's heart Br 

Paris may be prais'd, good-nature is adored;. 
Then draw youru;/> as feldoxnasyouryw^r^/i^ 
And never oil the weak- j or you'll appear 
As there no Hero, no great Genius here. 
As in fm^oth oil the razor beft is whet. 
So wit is by foliUnefs Iharpeft fet, 
TliCir want of edge from their offence is feen ; 
Both pain us Icaft when exquifitely keen. 
Theyi^nrrmen give is for the joj they find j 

J>sdl is the jcftcTy. when the jokers unlundi 

Smoei 
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Sinte AfareuSf.ioahtitb^ thinks himfelf a Wit>^ 
To pay my Gompliment what pla<x fo fit ?: 
His moft facetious * letters came t<$ hand,. 
Which my firft Satire fwectly reprimand*. 
If thatajftt/^ofienceto Marcus^yej 
Say, Marcus^ which, art thou z fooU or tnavi^ 
For all but fuch with caution I forbore ; 
That thou wait either, I ne'er knew before. 
1 know thee now, both what thou art, and whb ; 
No mask fo good, but Marcus maft fhine through ^y 
Falfe names are vain, thy lines their author tell^ 
Thy bed concealment had been writing well -,. 
But thou a brave neglefl of /i?/wtf haft fhown,. 
Of others' fame, great Genius ! and thy owrS4 
Write on unheeded,, and this maxim know >, 

The mznvfho pardons^ difappoinis his fook 

* * • 

Iti miWce to proud witSySome proudly lullj 
ThciT peevijh reafon, vain of being Dull; 
When fomc home jpke has ftung their folemn -fouls,. 
In vengeance they determine ■ to he fools \^ 

ThroV 
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Tbro* fplcen, that little nature gave, make Ufs^ 
Quite zes^lous in the ways of biovinefs i 
To lumps ifvinimatea fondnefs take. 
And difinherit fpns that are awaii. 
Thefe, when their utmoft venom they would (pit^ 
Moft barbaroufly tell you — — " h/s a wit** 
Poor Negroes^ thus, to iliew their burning fpite 
To Cacodsemons, fay, they're devUiJb white. 

Lampridius from the bottom of his breaft 
S\gbs o'er one child, but triumphs in the reft. 
How juft his grief? one carries in his head 
A lefs proportion of the father's lead ; 
And is in danger, without fpecial grace, 
^o riie above a Jufiice of the peace. 
Imdungbil'breed of men a Diamond fcorn. 
And feel a paflion for a grain ofcorn^ 
Some ftupid, plodding, money-loving wight. 
Who wins^ their hearts by knowing black from white^ 
Who with much pains exerting all his fenfc. 
Can range aright his (hilling«, pounds, and pence. 
The booby-father craves a booby-fon, 
And by Heav Vs bUJfmg thinks himfelf undant. 

Wants 
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Wanti of all kinds are made to Fame a plea. 
One learns to /^, another n^ to fee ; 
Mirs D tottering catches at your hand. 

Was ever thing fo pretty born to ftand ? 
Whilft thefe what nature gavedifown thro' Pride, 
Others afFe£l what nature has deny'd ; 

What nature has deny'd Ibols will purfiie> 

> 

A3 apes are ever walking upon tW9. 

Crajfus a grateful iage, our awe, and fport \ 
Supports grave fornas, for forms the fag^ fupport^ 
He hems^ and cries with an important air, 
^* li yonder clouds withdraw, it will be fair : ** 
Then quotes the Stagjrite to prove it true. 
And adds, << The learn'd delight in<bmethingiim;.». 
Is't not enough the blockhead fcarce can read. 
But mufi he wifehf look, and gravely plead ? 
As far z/brmalifi front wi/dam fits 
In judging eyes, as Ubiriims from wits^ 

Yet fubtile wights (fa blind are mortal men, 
ThcT Satire couch them with her keeneft pen) 
For ever will hangout a fdemn fiice. 
To put off nwfenfi with the better grace i 

As 
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As Pedhre with fomc Bei*?s hta* make bddi 
llluftrious mark ! whtrc pim arc ta be fold. 

What*5 tke bent brow^ « neck in thought w^ 
clin'd i 
The *«y'* wifiJom to conceal tb« mind; 
A man of fenfc can arti/fceiWdsilnj 
As men of wcakh may venture to gophin p 
And be this truth efiernal ne'er forgot^. 
Solemnity^ a cover for zfot. 
I find thc^ff/, when I behold the sireen ; 
For 'tis the wifetnan's intcreft to htfien. 

Hence, » ■ , that opcnnefi of hearty 
And jiift dtidain for that poor iw/m/V, Art ;. 
Hence (manly praife !) that manner nobly free,, 

Which all admire, and I commend in' thee. 
Witl) generous fcornhow oft haft thou furvey*d 

Of courf^ and tvwn the noon-tide Maskerade, 

Where fwarms of knavts the Vizor quite difgraoe,. 

And hide fecure behind a naked fact ? 

Where nature's end of language is declined,. 

And men talk only to conceal the mind ; 

Where generous hearts the greateft hazard run,. ' 

And he who Crufts a hrBthtr is undone. ? . 



Sat. II.; 2^ Univer/al PaJ!m. ' ^p 

» 
k 

Thefi an their care espend on outwarci flxow 
For Wealth, and Fame ; for Fame alone, the B^m^ 
Of late at JFhite*%vfz» young FkrdU feen. 
How blank his look? how difeompoi-d bis mieo^f 
So hard it proves in grief fincere to iiriga ! 
Sunk were his fpiritsj for his coat was flain. 

Next day his bneaft regained its wonted peace^ 
His health was mended with a fihar hue. 
A curious aitift long kiur'd. to toib 
Of gentler foit, with combs^. and fragrant oils^. 
"Whether by chance, or by (bme God infpif^dy 
So toucht his cmtIs^ his mighty (bid was iif 'd. 
The wdl-fwoln ties an equal homage claimi. 
And either ihoulder has its fltare of Faone $ 
His fumptaous^t0«/«&-c0/^9 tho' oonceal'd it lies^ 
Like a good cmtftienci^ iblid |oy fupplies. 
He only thinks himiUf (fo bs itotSL ?ain !) 

St pi in Wit, in Breeding D i ^ ngk 

Whene'er by feeming chance he throws his eye 
On mirrors flufliing with his Tyrian^yty k 

With how fublime a tranfport leaps his heart ^ 
But Fate ordains that deat^fi filends muft part. 
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Thus in each other both thefe fools defpife 
Their own dearfelves, with undifcerning eyes) 
Their methods various^ but alike their aim: 
The Jlwen^ and the fopling arc the (ame. 

Ye Whigs and Tories! thus it fiures with you^ 
When Party-rage too warmly you purfue | 
Then both club nonfenfe, and impetuous pride^ 
And yi/^ joins whom /emiments divide. 
You vent your fpleen as monkeys, when they pafi^ 
Scratch at the Mimick-monkey in the glafs. 
While both are me ; and henceforth be it known» 
Fools of both fides ihall fland fof fools alone, 

«< But who art thou ? " methinks Florelk cries^ 
** Of all thy fpecies art thou only wife I *' 
Since fmalleft things can give our fins a twitch^ 
As croiHng ftraws retard a paffing Witch, 
FloTilh^ thou my monitor (hall be; 
rU conjuri thus fome profit out of Thee. 

O thou myfelf ! abroad our counfels roam. 
And, like ill husbands, take no care at home. 
Thou too irt wounded with the common dart. 
And bve of Fame lies throbbing at thy heart ; 
And what wife means to gain it haft thou chofe^ 
Know, fam^ uA/^tune both arc made of Profc. 
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I9 diy amfekioBtfweating far 9>rhym^^ 
Thou unambitkmt fix)!^ at this lace time? 
While I a moment name, a moment's paft^ 
Tffl nearer death in tbit verfe than the /<»/?$ 
What tbtn is te be done f be wife with fpeed : 
A fool at foctj b a fool indeed. 

And what (bfboliiQi as the chace of Fame? 
How vain the priae ? how impotent our aim ? 
Pbr what are men whografp at praife fublime^ 
But buMn on the rapid ftream of Time, 

Ttiii^ rift) and'&lH that fwell, and are no morr^ 

i 

B^rn^ 9gAf9rg9t^ ten thoufand in an hour 2 
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An ill-tiin*d modefty ! turn ages o^er. 
When wanted Britain bright examples moxef 
Her Learnings and her Genius too decays. 
And' Jart'j and cold are her declining days^ 
As if men now were of another caft. 
They meanly live on alms of ages paft. 
Men flill are men, and they, who boldly dare. 
Shall triumph o'er the Tons of cold Defpair ; 
Or, if they fail, they juftly ftill uke place 
Of fucb, who run in debt for their difgrace. 
Who borrow much, then fairly make it knowni 
And dan^n it with improvements of their own. 
We bring fome new materials, and what's cdd'. 
New-caft with care, and in no borrowed mold j 
Late times the verfe may read, if thefe refufe. 
And from four Critics vindicate the mufe. 

«* Your work is long,'* the Critics cry : *tis true. 
And lengthens fiill, to take in fools like you ; 
Shorten my labour, if its length you blame. 
For, grow but wife, you rob me of my game; 
As hunted hagSj who, while the dogs purfue. 
Renounce their four legs, and flart up on V9fm^ 

Like 
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Like the ix>Id bird upon the "banks ofNile^ 
That picks the teeth ofthe dire crocodile, 
yfiXL I enjoy (dread fcaft !) the Critic's rage, 
And with the fell dcjlrojer feed my page. ^ 

For what ambitious fools are more to blame 
Than thofe, who thunder in the Critic's name? 
Good authors damn'd, have their revenge in this. 
To fee what wretches gain the praife they mifs. 

Balbuitm muffled in his fable cloke. 
Like an old Druid from his hollow oak* 
As ravens folemn, and as hading , cries. 
Ten thoufand worlds for the Three Unities ! 
Ye Do6lors fage, who thro' Parnajfus teach. 

Or quit the tub, or praSife what you preach. 
One judgcs) as the WHither A\&,?XtSy right 

The poem is at noon, and wrong at night ; 

Another judges by a furcr gage. 

An author'^ principles^ or parentage ; 

Since his great anceftors in Flanders fell. 

The poem, doubtlefs, muft be written well. 

Another judges by the writer's look ; 

Another judges, for he bought the hook ; 

Some judge, their knack of judging-^wrong to keep i 

Some judge, bccaufe it is too foen to pip* 

.. Thut' 
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Thus all will judg^y and with one fingle aim> 
To gain themfelves, not give the Writer fame. 
The very Bcft ambiu'oufy advife. 
Half to ferve you, and half to pafs for wife ; 
None are at leifure others to reward ; 
They fcarce will damtij bat out of felf-regard. 

Critics on verfe^ as fjuibs on triumphs wait. 
Proclaim the glory, and augment the ftate ; 
Hot, envious, noify, proud, the fcribling fry 
Burn, hifsjand bounce, wafie paper, flink, and die. 
Rail on, my friends! what more my verfe can 

crown 
Than Comptenh fmile, and your obliging frown? 

Not all on hceh their Criticifm wafle ; 

The genius of a dijh fome juftly tafte, 

And eat their v^zy to fame! with anxious thought. 

The falmon is refus'd, the turiot bought. 

Impatient art rebukes the fun's delay. 

And bids december yield the fruits of may. 

Their various cares in one great point combine, 

The bufinefs of their lives, that is to dine. 

Half of their precious day they give ihc/eaji^ 

And, to a kind digejlion^ fpare the reft. 

Jpicius 
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Apiciusj here, the tafter of the town. 
Feeds twice a- week, to fettle their renown. 

Thcfeworthiesof the palate guard with care 
The-iacred annals of their bills of fare ^ 
In thofe choice books their panegyricks read. 
And fcorn the creatures that for hunger feeci^ 
If man by feeding well commences gre(fi^ : - ,. 
Much more the worm, to whom tbat'-eKi^is.meat. 

To glory fome advance a lying claim. 
Thieves of renown, and pilferers of fame ! 
Their front fupplies what their ambition lacks. 
They know a thoufand lords, behind their bach. 
Cottil is apt to wink upon a peer, 
fVhen turned away^ with a familiar lecr^ 
And H y *s eyes, unmercifully keen. 

Have murdered fops, by whom fhe ne'er was feen, 
Mrjf^r adopts itray libels, wifely prone 
To covet (hame, ftill greater than his own. 
Bathyllus in the winter of thrccfcorc 
Belyes his Innocence, and keeps a whore. 
Abfence of mind Brabantio turns to fame. 
Learns io-mflakey nor knowshis brother's name. 
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H^ words, and thoughts in nice diferder bt. 
And takes a memorandum to forget. 
Thus vain, nor knowing what adorns, or blot^ 
Men forge the Patents y that create them fots. 

As love of pleafure into pain betrays. 
So moft grow infamous thro' love of pratfe. 
But whence for praife can fuch an ardor rife». 
When thofe, who bring that incenfe, wedefpUe? 
For fuch the vanity of gi^eat, and fmaU, 
Contempt goes round, and all men laugh at alL 

Nor can even Satire blame them, for 'tis tiue 
They moft have ample caufe for what they da 
O ! fruitful Britain I doubtlefs thou waft meairt 
A nurfe oi fools to ftock the Continents 
Tho' Phcebusj and the Nine for ever mow. 
Rank folly underneath the fcythe will grow. 
The plenteous harveft calls me forward ftill. 
Till I furpafs in length my Lawyer's bill, 
A TFelch defcent, which well-paid Heralds damib 
Or, longer ftill, a Dutchman's Epigram, 
When cloy'd, in fury I throw down my pen* 
In comes a Coxcomb, and I write agen. 

Seef 
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! Ti^rus with merriment pofleft, 
ft with laughter, ere he bears the jeft ; 
need he ftay ? for when the joke is o'er, 
/^ will be no whiter than before, 
re of tbefej ye fair! fo great a dearth, 
you need purchafe mo?^^s iox ypyr mirth ? 

ne vain oi paintings^ hid the world admire, 
mfes (bme, nay houfes that they hire ; 
\ (perfed^Wifdom !) of a beauteous wtfe^ 
boaft, like Cordeliers, a fcourge for life. 

metimos, thro' pride, the Sexes change their 

air9, 
lord has vapours^ and my lady fwiars ^ 
n (ftranger Itill ! ) on turning of the wind, 
lord wean breeches^ and my lady's kind. 

o Qlew the ftrength, and infamy of pride^ 

ill 'tis fdllow'd, and by all deny^d, 

at numbers are there, which at once purfue 

fc, and the glory to contemn it, too ? 

:enna knows felf-praife betrays to Jhame^ 

i therefore lays a ftratagem for Famej 

C z Makti^ 



. 5» LOVE of FAME, Sat 

Makes his approach in modefty's difguifp 
To win applaufe, and takes it by furprife. 
*« To err, fays he, in fmall things is my fat< 
You know your anfwer, his exaSf^ in great. 
«« yiy JlyUj fays he, is rude, and full of faults 
But O ! what Senfe ? what energy of Though 
That he wants Algebra he muft confefs. 
But not afoul to give our armsfuccefs. 
*' Ah ! that's a hit indeed, Vincenna cries ; 
'' But who in heat of blood was ever wifi ? 
<< I own 'twas wrong, when thoufands call' 

«' back, 
" To make that hopelefs, ill-advis'd attack ; 
^ All fay 'twas madnefs, nor dare I deny ; 
«« Sure never fool fo well deferv'd to die. ^ 
Could thU deceive in others, to be free, 
It ne'er, Vincenna^ cou'd deceive in thee^ 
Whofe conduft is a comment to thy tongue 
So clear, the dulleft cannot take thee wrong. 
Thou on one fleeve wilt thy revenue wear. 
And haunt the court, without a profpe£f there. 
Are thefe expedients for Renown ? confefs 
Thy little f elf y that I may Scorn thee lefs. 
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Be wife, Fincenna, and the court forfake, 
Our fortunes there nor thou, nor / (hall make. 
Ev'n men 0/ merit, ere their point they gain. 
In har^ fervice make a long campaign. 
Mod: manfully befiege the patron's gate^ 
And oft repul&'d, as oft attack the great 
With painful art, and application warm. 
And take at laft ibme little place by ftorm 5 
Enough to keep two Jhoes onfunday clean, 
Atiijlarve upon difcreetly in Sheer-lane. 
Already this thy fortune can afford, 
Then ftai;ve without tht favour of my lord. 
*Ti8 true, great fortunes fome great men confer ; 
But often, ev'n in doing right, they err : 
From caprice^ not from choice^ their favours come \ 
They give, but think it toil to know to whom : 
The man that's neareft, yawning they advanco. 
*Ti$ inhumanity to bUfs by chance. 
If merit fues» and greatnefs is fo loth 
Ta break its downy trance, I pity both. 

• 

I grant at court. Philander^ at hia 'need, 
(Thanks to his lovely wife) finds friends indeed. ^ 

C 3 Of 



4.' ■ 
• ' •. ■ 

■ i • • 



54 LOVn of F^MBy Sat. II 

• 

Of every charm, and virtue fbe's pofleft. 
PhilandiT ! thou art exquifiteljr bleft^ 
The publick envy ! now then, 'tis aUow'd, 
The man is found, who may btjujlfy proud f 
Buti fee ! how fickly is Ambition's taftc ? 
Ambition feeds on traih, and loaths a feaft ^ 
¥ox\ol Philander^ of reproach afraid, 
In fecret loves his wife> but i^fps her matd^ 

Some nymphs fell reputation, others buy^ 
And love a market, where the rates runhigik. 
Italian miifick^s fweet, becaufe 'tis dear; . 
Their vanity is tickled, not thfeir ear j 
Their tafles wou'd leflen, if the prices fell^ 
And Shake/pearls wretched fhiiF do quite, as well 
Away the difinchanted fair would throng. 
And Qwriy that Englijh is their mother- tongue. 

To (hew how much our Northern taftes refill 
Imported nymphs our peereffes out-fhine; 
While tradefmen ftarve thefe PhiUmels are gay 5 
For generous lords had rather j^iw, thzn pay, 
O lavifh land ! for found at fuch ezpence ? 
But then (he iaves it in her bills for fenfe. 

Mu 



Sat. Iir. ne XJniverfal Taffion. sS 

Mudck I paffionately love, 'tis plain. 
Since for its fake fuch Dramleis I fuftain.' 
An Opera, like a Pillory, may be faid 
To nail our ears down, but expofc our head. 

Behold the Maskerade's fantafiick fcene! 
The Legiflature join'd with Drury-lane ! 
When Britain calls, th' embtx)ider*a Patriots run^ 

And fervc their cotmtry —if the dance is done. . 

** Are vre not then allowM to be polite ? " 
Yes, doubtlcfs, but fifft fct your notions right. 
Wwtb of politenefs is the needful ground^.* 
Where /*i»/ IS wattting, ihh can ne'fer be found. 
Triflers not ev'n in Trifles can excel ; 
^\&foM\xA\t^ovi\y poUJh well/ 

Great, chofen Prophet! for thefe latter days. 
To turn a willing world from righteous ways. 
Well, /f-ki— r, doft thou thy majler ferve ; 
Well has he feen his fervant fliou'd not ftarve. 
Thou to hi3 name haft fplendid uncles raised. 
In various forms ofworjhip fcen him praisM, 
Gaudy devotion, Kke a Rinnan^ ihown, 
Andiung fweet .anthems in a tongue unknown. 

G 4; l\sfe^ 
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Inferior oiPr ings to thy God of Vice 

Are duly paid in fiddles^ cards^ and dice ; 

Thy facrifice fupreme an hundred maids ! 

That folemn rite of midnight Maskerades! 

If maids the quite-exhaufted town denies. 

An hundred head of cuckolds mud fuffice. 

Thou fmirft, well-pleas'd with the converted laad, 

To fee ihc fifty churches at a ftand. 

And, that thy miniftry may never fail. 
Bat what thy hand has planted flill prevaH^ 
Oi minor prophets a.fucceffion fure. 
The propagation of thy zeal feeure. 

See Commons, Peers, and Miniftcrs of State 
In folemn council met, and deep debate ! 
What godlike enterprife is taking birth? 
What wonder opens on th' expefling earth ? 
'Tis done ! with loud applaufe the council rings ! 
Fixt is the fate of whores^ and fiddlejlrings ! 

Tho' bold thefe truths, thou, mufe, with truths, 
like thefe. 
Wilt none offend, whom 'tis a praifc to pleafc ; 



Let 
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Let others flatter to^je flatter'd, thou, 

Likcjuft tribunals^ bend an awful brow. 

How terrible it were to common fenfe. 

To write %fatirej whicl^ gave none offmci ! 

And, fince from life I take the draughts you fee, 

If men diflike them, do they cenfure me ? 

On then, my mufe! znA fools ^ zni knaves tx^ok^ 

And, fince thou canft not make z friend^ make/^/ji 

The fool, and knave 'tis glorious to ofiend. 

And godlike an attempt the world to mend. 

The world, where lucky throws to blockheads fall. 

Knaves know the game, and bonejl men pay all. 

How hard for real worth to gain its price ? 
A man (hall make his fortune in a trice. 
rf bleft with plaint, tho' but flender fenfe, 
FeignM modefty, and real impudence. 
A fupple knee^ fmooth tongue, an cafy grace, 
A curfe within^ a fmile upon his face, 
A beauteous fitter, or convenient wife. 
Are prizes in the lottery of life j 
Genius^ and virtue they will foon defeat. 
And lodge you in the bofom of the great. 
To merits is but to provide a pain 
From mens refufing what you ought to gain. 

C 5 May^ 
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May, DsJingten, this Maxim fail in you. 
Whom my prcfaging^ thoughts already riew 
By ff^alpiWa OHlduft fir'd, and fri«ndflirp grac'd,. 
Still higher in your Ptinc^a fevour pJac'd ; 
And lending; here, thole awful Councils aid, 
Which you, airMd^vrith Cuch fueceis obey'd : 
Bear this from one, who holds your frtcndihip isuy 
What moll wc irilh, with eafe wa fancy near. 
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I O U ND (bme fiiir tree th' ambitious 
taiied-bine grows, 

\ And breathes her fweeti on the fuppoct- 
ing boughs : 

So fweet the verfi, th'ambrlious vcrfe, fhould be, 
(O! pardon mine) that hopes fupport from Theej 
Thee, Comptsn, born o'er Senates to preTicte, 
Their dignity to raife, their councils guide ; 
Deeptodifcern, and widely to furvcy. 
And Kingdoms fetes, without ambition, we%h ; 
Gf difbnt Virtues nice extremes to blend, 
ThefTflWd's altrter, and i^iepeeph't Friend; 
Nor doft thoiifcorn, amid fublimer views, 
To liften to the labours of the tnufe ; 

Thy 
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Thy Smfles proua her, while thy Talents fin. 
And 'tis but half thy glory to injptrr. 

Vext at a publick fame fojuftly won> 
The jealous C^^iTi^/, is with fpleen undone. 
Chremes, for airy penfions of renown^ 
Derotes his fervice to they?^/^, and crown ; 
All fchcmcs he knows, and knowing, all impro 
Tho* Britain's thanklefs,. dill thi^atriot loves j 
But patriots differ, fomc may (hed their blood,. 
' He drinks his coffise^ for the publick good ; 
€onfults the facred fteam, and there forefees 
What ftorms, or funfiiine Providence decrees^. 
Knows foreadi day the weather of our fate: 
A ^id-nunc is zti almanack of (late. 

You fmile> and think this Statefman void of 
Why may not time his fecret worth produce? 
Since apes can roft the choice cajianian nutj . 
Since Jieeds of genius are expert at Putj 
Since half the Senate not content can fay, 
Geefe nations fave, and puppies plots betray. 

What makes him model Realms.and counfel Ki 
An incapacity for fmaller things. 
Poor Chremes can*t conduft his own eflate. 
And thence has undertaken £urop/$ fate. 



9 
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Gehenno'lezves the realm to Cbremes* skilly. 
And boldly claims a province higher ftill. 
To raifea name, th' ambitious boy has got 
At once a bible^ and z.Jhoulder'knot ; 
Deep in thefecret he looks thro' the whole^. 
And pities the dull rogue ^ztfaves his foul y 
To talk with reverence you muft take goodhccd^- 
Nor fhock his tmdir reafon with the Creeds 
How-e'er, well-bred, in publick he complies^ 
Obliging friends alone with blafphindis* 

Peerage is poifon^ good eflates are bad 
For this difeafe ; poor rogues run feldom mad; . 
Have not attainders brought^ unhop'd relief^ 
hxAf ailing ftocks quite cur'd an tmbelief ? 
Whil^ the fun (bines Blunt talks with Wondrous force;; 
But thunder mars JmaU her, 9Xid weai difcmrfo^ 
Such ufeful infiruments the weather (how. 
Jiift as their Mercury is high or low. 

Health chiefly keeps an atheift in the darfcf 
A Fever argues better than a Clarke ; 
txt but the Logic in bis pulfe decay 9 
The Grecian he'll renounce, and learn to pray j» 
While C— mourns withkn unfeigned zeal 
Th* apoftate youth, who reafon'd once fo well. 
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C— — who makes fo merry with the creed. 
He almoft thinks he disbelieves indeed i 
But only thinks fo; to give both their due>* 
Satany and he^ Believe, and Tremble too. 

Of fome for Glory^ fuch the boundlefs Rage,. 
That they'irc the bhckcfk/fandalof their age. 

N'ardjfm the tartarian club difdaims. 
Nay, zfree^mafon with fome terror names. 
Omits no duty, nor can Envy fay 
He mifs*d thcfc many Years the churchj or plaj^ 
He makes no nfAkxn parliament ^ *tistrue. 
But pays his dehts^ and vifit^ when 'tis due ; 
His eharaSfer^ and glcves are ever clean^ 
And then, he can outbow the bowing Dean ; 
A fmile eternaf on his lip he wears, 
Which equally the wife, and worthlefs (bares. 
In gay fatigues this moft undaunted Chief 
Patient of idlenefs beyond belief, 
Mofl charitably lends the town h]sfact 
For ornament, in ev'ry publick place ; 
As fure, as cards ^ he to the ajfembfy comesy 
Aod as the 7^rff/V»r^ of drawing-rooms.. 



Wl 
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When Ombre calk/ his hand, and heart are free, 
And, joined to Two, he fails not— to make ThrecT 
NardJJus is the glory of his race : 
For who does nothing with a better grace ? 

To deck my Lift, by nature were defign'd 
Such ihining expletives of human kind, 
Who want, while thro' blank life they dream along, 
Senje to be right, and pajfton to be wrong. 

To counterpoife this Hero of the mode^ 
Some for renown are lingular^ and* odd \ 
What other men diflike isfureto pleafe 
Of all mankind thefe dear antipodes \ 
Thro* pride, not malice, they run counter ftilT^ 
And hirtb'days are their daysof dreffing ///• 

Arh / is a fool, and F a fage, 

S ly will fright you, E — engage. 

By nature Areams run backward, flame defcends^ 
Stones mount, and S x istheworft of friends* 

They take their reft by day^ and wake by nighty 
And blufh, if you furprife them in the rights 
If they by chance blurt out, ere well aware, 
A Swan is white, or ^ y is fair. 

Nothing exceeds in ridicule, no doubt, 
A fool in fafliion, but a fool that's out ; 
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His paffion for abfurdity's fo ftro^!^ 

He cannot bear a rival in the wrong. 

Tho* wrong the modcrconiply j morefenfc is fliew» 

In wearing ^Afri*' follies, than your own. 

If what is out of fefliion moft you prize^ 

Methinks you fiiould endeavour to be wife* 

But what in oddnefs can be more fublime 
Than 5—^ the fbremoft toyman of his time f. 
Hb nice ambition lies in curious fancies,. 
His daughter's portion a rich Jhell inhances^ 
And AJhmoU^ Baby-houfe is, in his view, 
Britannia^s golden mine, a rich Peru ! 
How his eyes languifli ? how his thoughts adore 
That painted coat ^N\\iQhJv/eph never Wore ? 
He ihews on holidays a facred pin. 
That toucht the rufF, that toucht Queen Befs^s chin. 

•* Since that great ^/^^r/A our Chronicles deplore^ 
•* Since the great ^i?^//^ that fwept as many morc> 
«< Was ever year unbleft as this ? '' he'll cry, 
** It has not brought us one new hutterfiy ! 
In times that fuffer fuch Icarn*d men as thefe^ 
Unhappy / y / how came you to plcafc ? 

Not: 
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Kot gaudy b*^*^erflies are Licoh game ; 
But, in fSkBi^xs chace is much the fame 
Warm in purfuit, he levies all the g»'cat. 
Stanch to the foot of titk^ and e^ate. 
Where-e*(er their Lord/hips go, they never find,. 
Or Lico, or their fi^adows lag behind ; 
'Htfets them fure, where-e^cr tlieir Lordjhips run-^ 
Qofe at their elbows, as a morning-dun ; 
As if their grandeur, by contagion, wrought,. 
AaAfanu wa8> like zfever^ to be caught : 
But after fisvcn years dance fixHn place to place^ 
The * Dane is more familiar with his Grace. 

Who'd be a crutch to prop a rotten peer 5 
Or living ^^£/i7»/, dangling at his ear,. 
For ever whtfpMng ftcrcts^ which were blown- 
For months before^ by trumpets, thro* the town ? 
Who'd be zglafs^ with ilatt^^ring grimace,. 
Still to refleft the temper of his face j 
Or happy pin to fiick upon his fleeve. 
When my Lord^s gracious, and vouchfafes // leave j^ 
Or cujhion^ when his heavinefs (hall pleafe 
To loll, or ibrnnp it for his better eafe i 

* j.J>mSkD9gm 

Or 
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Or a vile hutt^ for noon, or nighls^jjefpoke, 
When the peer rajhly fwears h«'ll c^ b hk joke ? 
Who'd (hake with laughter, tho* he cou'd not find 
His Lordfhip's jeA ; or, if his nofe broke wind. 
For bleffings to the Gods profoundly bow. 
That can cry chimney-fweep^ or drive a plough f 
With terms like thefe how mean the Tribe that 

cloje ? 
Scarce meaner They, who terms, like theft impift* 

But what's the tribe mod likely to comply ? 
The men of ink,, or ancient authors lye ^ 
The writing tribe, who fhamelefs au£iionr hold* 
Of praife, by inch of candle to be fold. 
All men they flatter, but themfelves the moft 
With deathlefs fame, their everlafting boaft: 

For Fame no cully makes fo much her jefl^ 
As her old, conftant fpark, the bard profeft. 

cc B le ihines in council, iJjC / in the fight, 

" P — / — m*s magnificent ; but I can write^ 
•• And what to my great Soul like glory dear ? '* 
'Till fome God whifpers in his tingling ear, 
Th^tfame*s unwholfom taken without rruat^ 
And life is bell fuilain'd by what is tat s 

Grown 
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Grown lean^ and wife^ he curfcs what he writ. 
And wKhes all b's wants were in his wit. 

Ah ! what a/Jifils it, when his dinner^ loft. 
That his tritfthphant name adorns a pofl ? 
Or that his fliining page, (provoking fate !) 
Defends Sirloins, which fons of dulnefs ^tf/? 

What foe to verfe without compaffion hears ? 
What cruel profe-man can refrain from tears ? 
When the poor mufe, for lefs than half a crown, 
A proftHute on every bulk in town. 
With other whores undone, tho* not in print. 
Clubs credit for XSeneva in the Mint ? 

Ye bards ! why will you fmg, tho ' uninfpir*d ? 
Ye bards ! why will you Jtarve^ to be admired ? 
DefunEl by Phoebus* laws, beyond redrefs. 
Why will your j^^^rf/ haunt the frighted prcfs? 
Bad metre, that excrefcence of the head. 
Like hair^ will fprout, altho* the poet's dead. 

All other trades demand^ Verfe- makers itg ; 
A Dedication is a wooden leg ; 
And barren Labeoy the true mufnper*s fafhion, 
Expofes borrow d brats to move compaffion. 
Tho' fuch myfelf^ vile bards I difcommend. 
Nay more, tho' gentle Datnon^&^my friend. 

*• Is*t 
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-«< Is'tthen a crime to write? i f tdentsraee 

Proclaim the God, the crime is to^thear j 

For fome, tho* few, there are large-* ^ded men, 

IVho waXch unfeen the labours of the pen, 

5V ho know the mufe's worth, and therefore court 

Their deeds her theme, their bounty her fuppoft. 

Who ferve, unasi^dj the Uafi pretence to wit ; 

My ible excufe, alas ! for having writ. 

Will H 1 pardon, if I dare commend 

H f. With zeal a patron, and a friend ? 

,f le true wit is ftudious to reftore ; 

And D 1 fmilesi, if Phoebus fmil'd before^ 

P ke in years the long-lov^d arts admires. 

And Henrietta like a mufe inspires. 

But ah ! not injpiraiion can obtain 
That Fame, which poets languifh for in vain. 
How mad their aim ? who thirft for glory, flrivc 
Tografp, what no man can poflefs alive. 
Fame's a reverjion in which men take place 
(O late reverfion ! ) at their own deceafe. 
This truth fagacious Lintot knows fo well, 
Hejlarves his authors, that their works xnzyfell. 

TbRt 
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That fame is wealth, ftntaftick poets cry | 
Th2it wealth is fjmA, another Clan reply, 
^Who know np^^jilt, no fcandal but in rags^ 
Andyic/^Z/Jn juft^proportion to their hags. 
Nor only the low-born, deform'd, and old 
Think glory nothing but the beams of gold. 
The firft young lord, which in the Mall you meet. 
Shall match the verieft Hunks in Lmhard-Jireei^ 
'From refcu'd candles' ends who rais'd a fum^ 
And ftarves to join a Penny to a Plumb. 

A heardlefs mifer ? 'tis a guilt unknown 

To former times, a fcandal all our own. 

Of ardent lovers, the true modern band 

'Wflf mortgage Celia to redeem their land. 

For love, young, noble, rich Cajtalio dies ; 

Nam« but the fair, love fwells into his eyes. 

Divine Monimia, thy fond fears lay down ; 

Ko rival can prevail, but""^ half a crovjfi. 
He glories to late times to be convey'd^ 

Not for the poor he h^reliev*dy hut made. 

Not fuch anibition his great fathers fir'd. 

When Harry conquered, and half France expir'dw 

He'd be a flave, a pimp, a dog for gain, 

l>fzyyZdullShenffior bis golden chain. 

*• Who « 
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*< WboM be a flavc ? " the galant Colonel cri 
While love of glory fparkles from his eyes. 
Tb deathlefs fame he loudly ];5leads his right,-—*- 
Juji is his title, for I will Mt'fig^^- 
All Soldiers valour^ all Divines have grace^ 

As Maids of honour beauty^ by their places 

But when indulging on the laft campaign. 
His lofty terms climb o'er the hills of flain, 
ik gives the foes he flew, at each vain word, 
A fweet revengej and half-abfolves his fword. 

Oiboafting more than of a bomb afraid^ 
Afoldier fhould be modeft, as a maid: 
Fame is a bubble the Referv'd enjoy. 
Who ftrive to grafp it, as they touch, deftroy : 
*Tis the world's debt to deeds of high degree j 
But if you pay yourfelf, the world is free. 

Were there no tongue to fpeak them but his ovn 
Augujlui" Deeds in arms had ne'er been known, 
Augiijlm^ Deeds ; if that ambiguous name 
Confounds my reader, and mifguides his aim. 
Such is the Prince's worth, of whom I fpeak. 
The Roman would not blufli at the miftake. 
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O fair eft (f Creaiim ! Vajl and befl 
If all GoSs Works ! Creature^ in whom excelPd 
Vbatever can to fight ^ or thought hefornfd 
Vofyj divine f goody amiable, or fweet ! 
}Jow art thou loji ! — ^-— «« MiltokJ 
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\OVit^asjlittiifif«'m\so\d»an alonej 
Soft ftmait bcMts ibc rude InvadtiT 

But, /^« indeed, it deals' in nicsr 
thingii 

Than routing arming xai dethroning ki^h 
Attend, and you-difcern it in the Faic 
Conduft a jfif^CT*, or reclaim 3iiair% 
Or roll the lucid onliit of an gv^ 
Or inliifl jqy daboratea ^X 

The Sex we bonouFi tho^ thelf hi^tt vK blaitt) 
Kay thank iheir faults &r Caeb z/hiit/ul theme. 

A theme, bit ! doubly kind to me, 

Sinoi &tirizing ib^r, a prutlng tbtet 
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A dearth of words a. «;mm« need not feaf^ 
But 'tis a task indeed to learn >to bear.. 

In that the skill of converfation lies. 
That JhowSi or mahs you both polite, and wife. 

Zantippi crys << let Nymphs who nought qui b} 
** Be loft in filence, aiid refign the day : 
«* And let the guilty wife her guilt confefi 
•< By tame behaviour, anda (bftaddrefi.'* 
Thro' virtui^ Jhe refufes to comply 
With an the dictates of bumamty ; 
Thro' wifdom, jhe feAifes to fubmlt 
To wi(3om*i5 rules, and raves to prove her wk : 
Then, her unblemiiht honbur to maintain, 
Reje£ls her hosband^s kindnefs with dilBarn* 
But if by chance an iB-adapted word 
Drops from the Up of her unwary Lord, 
Her darling China in a whirlwind lent 
Juft inUmaus the Lady^is difcontent. 

Wine m^y indeed excite the mcekell daiti^^ 
But keen Zantlppe icorning borrowed fiame. 
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C»n vent her ehutx]ers» and her ligl^tnings playt 

0*er fooling gruely and compofing tea. 

Nor refls by. night, but more fincere than nice^\ 

Sbe^^iy; the cttftains with her iA;^^ advice. 

Doubly like EcbOr found is ber delight^ 

And the At/? fxnrd.is h^^eTfial right. 

Is't not enough [Jagues^. wars, and &mines rife 

To lafli our crimesy but siiifl our wives he wife f 

Famine, piague^ war, and aatuiQumber'Sd throni; ^^ 
Of guilt«jwefiging ilk^ to maA bebiig \ 
What hUcky what ctc^fii^ caves befiege our date 7* 
What ftrokes we kA ivauifimvf^ and ftomfaii f 
If &te forbears ub, fimey flrikcs the btowy 
We MuM MiB^rtupe) SuiddA \n woe« 
Superfluous aid I unneceflary skill ? 
Is wftiKri faacitwanl totdhnent) or ^911 i 
How oftthe nmn^ hdwoft the midmghi bell, 
(Tliat iron tongue of death ! ) with fGAcmn 1b^,i * 
On /alfy% ernmdsy as we vamly roam» 
Knocks at 9ur hearts, and finds our ^thougbts from' 

iiooie? 
Men drq^ fo hft^ ere life's mid ftage We tread» 
Few Jcaow fo many friends ^Wp as dtad. 

D4 Yet, 
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Yet, as tmmorialy in our uphill chace 
We prcfs coy fortune with Hnflacken'd pace ; 
Out ardent labours for the/^/wc feck. 
Join night to day, and funday to the week» 
Our very joys are anxious, and expire 
Between fatiety and fierce defire. 
Now what reward for all this grief, and toil? 
But one ; 2i female friend's endearing fmile ^ 
A tender foMle, our (brrow's only balm. 
And, in life's tenSpeft, the fad failor's calm. 

How haVe I feen a gentle Nymph draw nigb^ 
Peace ifi her atr, perfoafion in her eye i 
Vidloriou^ tendernefs ! it all o'ercame^ 
Husbands looWd mild, znd fattages grew tame.^ 

The Sylvan race our zQlve Nymphs purfue $ 
Man is not all the game they have in view : 

* 

In woods, and fields their Glory they compleat> 
There MaJIer Betty leaps a five-barr'd Gate ; 
While fair Mi/s Charles to Toilets is confined, - 
Nor raftily tempts the barbarous fun, and wind. 
Some Nymphs afFeft a more heroic breed, 
And vault from hunters to the managed Steed ; 

Command 
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Comqfiand his prancings with- a martial air. 
And Fobert has the forming of thie fair. 

More than one fteed muft Deliah empire feel, 
Whp fits triumphant o'er the flying wheels 
And as (he guides it thro' the admiring throng. 
With what an air (he fmacks the^/^^/i thong? 
Graceftil, as yohn^ ihe moderates the reins, 
And whittles fweet her ^/»r<//V drains. 
Sefojirt f'Xikt^ fuch Charioteers as thefe 
May drive fix harneft msnarchsi if they plcafe. 
They drive^ rdw, r««, with love of Glory fini*, 
Leaprfwim,Jhoot'flying^ and pronounce on wit. 

O'er the tUlU-lettre lovely Daphne reigns. 
Again the God Apollo wears her chains- 
With legs toft high on her Sophee fhe fits, 
Vouchfafing audience to contending Wits v 
Of each pcrfornjance fhe's the final tcft \ 
One Ad read o*er, ihe prophefies the reft .; 
And then pronouncing with dectfi]^e air 

Eully. convinces all the town Jhe^i fair. 

Had 'lovely Daphne Hecatejah face, 

How wouldher elegance of. tafle decreafe ? . ; 

D S Some 
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Some LaUm juJgfMitj in ttiAifftthtrn^ t^cs. 
And all their Gaiius fpxMm from their /^. 

Boc boM, file crys^ Lattipooner! hafttacare: 
Muft I want common (enfe, beeanfc Tm iair? 

no : fee SuUmj her Byis (hme as bright. 
As if her tongue was never in the right; 
And yet what real teaming, judgment, firtf 
She feems iufpirM^and can herfelf infphre ; 
How then, (if malice rul'd not all the ftir) 
Could JDaphm puUiih, and could ihe forbear T 
We grant that beauty is no bar tofinfi^ 
Nor Wi a fimdion for ttt^irtinancu 

Sempronia likM her man, and Well flie mighty 
The youth in perfon^ and in parts was bright ;. 
Poffeft of every virtue, grace, and art, 
That claims juft empire o*er the female Heart. 
He met her paflion^ all her fighs returned, 
And in full rage of youthful ardour burn*d. 
l^arge his pofleffions, and beyond her own : 
Their blifs the theme, and envy of the town.. 

1 he day was fixt; when with one acre more 
In ftept deformM, debaucht, difeas'd threifnr^. 
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TiK fetal fequd I tbre* ibame ibrbear. 
O/priJt, and i7v Vw who can cur« the Fair i 

Man's rich with Mttk, wece ivis judgment tnie^ 
Nature is frugal^ and' her wants ai:e &w ; 
Thofe few wants anfwer'd bring lincere deliglMU^ 
But fook create themfelves new afipetites. 
Fancy, and Pride feek thin^at vaft jcxpence. 
Which relifli ner to nafitii. nor tofonfe, 
Wheti furftit^ or umhanJ^lnfff de(lroy% 
In nature's narrow fphere, our folid joys, 
In/i^nr/sah'yknd of ooife, and ihow. 
Where nought hut dreams^ no real pkafures gtipWj 
Li'ke Cats in air-pumff^ to iubfift we flrive 
On joys too thin tolceep the Seul alive. 

Lemira^s Tick, make hafie, the DoAor call : 
He comes : but where's his Patient ? at the JBalL 
The Podpr flares, her Woman curt'fies ]ow» 
And crys, " my lady. Sir, is always fo, 
^ Diverfions put her maladies to flight ; 
** True, flie can\ Jiandj but (he can dance all nighf* 
^« Fve known my lady (fbr flie loves a Tun^ . 
*• For /w^j take an Opera in 7«nf» 



€t 
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*' And tho* perhaps you'll think the praflice boM, 
** A midnight Park is fcv'rcign for a cM, 
«< With coUcksj brcakfefts of green fruit agree j 
«* With indigejlions, fupper Juft at three.** 

A ftrangp alternative ! rcplys Sir H x, 

Muft women have a doSfor^ or a dance ? 
Tho* fick to death, abroad they fafely roamy 
But drcop and die, in perfe£t heahh, at bomg'. 

For want but not of health, are Ladies iil^ 

And iickits cure beyond the do£ior^s-biiL 



Alas! my heart, how lianguilhingly fair 
Yon Lady lolls? with what a tender air?" 
Pale as a young dramatic author, when 
O'er darling Knes fell Cibber waves his pen-. 
Is her Lord angry, or has * Finy chid ? 
Dead iis her father, or the mask forbid ? 
'• Late fitting up has turn'd her rofcs white.** 
Why went ftie not to bed ? '< becaufe 'twas night : 
Did (he then dance, or play ? '•^nor this, nor' that. 
Well, night foon fteaTs away in pkafmg chat, 
*« No, all alone, her pray' rs fhe rather chofc, 
*» Than be that wretch to deep 'till morning rofe. 






»- 
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Then lady Cynibia, Miflrefs of the (hade^ 
Goes, with the fajhionahle Owls, to bed. i 
This her pride covet*, this hcF health deny s ^ 
Her foul is filly, but her body^s wife. 

Others with curious arts dim charms revive. 
And triumph in the bloom oi fifty-five. 
You in the morning ^fair nymph invite. 
To keep her word a hrimjn one comes at night ; 
Next day file (hines in glofiy hlack, and then 
Kevolves into her nathre red agen. 
Like a Dove's neck, (he fliifts her tranfient charm^ 
And is her own dear rival in your arms. 

But one admirer has the painted Ia(s, 
Nor finds that one, but in her looking-glafsk 
Yet Laura\ beautiful to fuch excefs. 
That all her art fcarce makes her pleafe the Ufi: 
To deck the female cheek He only knows. 
Who paints lefs fair the lUly^ and the rofe^ 

How gay they fmile ? fuch bleffings nature pours, 
O'er-ftockt mankind enjoy but half her ftorcs;. 



In 
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In diflant wiUs, by fauman efes unften* 
She rears her Aow'rs, and spreads Her Tel veC g^Mr 
Pure gurgling rills the lonely defiut tracer 
And wajli their mufick on the iavagt nKte^ 
Is Naturi then a niggard of her bli(s ? 
Repine V9tgmihkjs in a y/narUi lite this f 
But our lewd taftes her IsmM chanm icAifii, 
And painted j/ris deprav'd aUurensent cfauib. 
Such FluvUf% pafiion fer the town i frtfk air 
(An odd tSkSt\ ) gives vapours to the iak ; 
Green fields, and ihady froves, and cryftal ipno^ 
And larks, and nightingales, are odious tUngi ; 
But fmoke, and duft^ and noire, and crowds, ilcdflit } 
And to be preft to death tranfports her quite. 
Where filvcr riv'lets play thro* fl<m'f y meads, 
And u;^9^2frnr^j^give their rweets,and Umn their fliadeti 
Black kennels abfent odours fhe regrets. 
And flops her tiofe at bed^ of Violets. 

Is ftorm-y life preferred to the fcrenc ? 
Or is the public to the private Seene i 
Retired, we tread a fmooth, and open way ; 
Thro' briers, and brambles in the world We AtiJ, 
ft/jf oppofition, and perpkift debate. 
And thorny care, and rank and Ringing hate^ 

Which 
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Whick choke dur{»Agr, oar earecr control 
And woniid the firnidft temper ef tfar&uL 
O facred folitudef divine retreat F 
Choice of Che prudent I cAvy ^the great f 
B^ th J pure ftreamy or in thj waging Ihadi^' 
We court £iir Wifdom^ that oeleftial Maid x 
The gehtime o£pritig of \«c lov'd embmcey 
(Strangenoficftrtbf)are iimoarui^ vaipHier. 
There^ fhm tfat ways df «ifn ky^d lafe aihoit^ 
We fmtleiD hear the diftant teoipeft roar ; 
ff&rv, \AtBt wicfaliialth, wittilnifiiie& uiq^r^todT^ 
This life we relSflir atid^^rurrthe muti 
Thre too 4he Hiufipfy^t^ ^hefe-MfHriitMlftce, 
Pnrian Bij^hity t Io«(%^thee; 



Ther^ ipo^t the jMk/^s but not 
Their facred force ytmetia feds in f owfu 
Nought but argtoiiis can a genim fit ^ 
A Wit heiffelf, Jinelia wedsA Wk. 
Both whs ftho^ miracles are fatdto ceafr, 
Three days, three wondrous daysf they Hv'dfnpeatc; 
With the fourth fon z warm difpute arofe. 
On Durfifi 'poefy> and BuwftmT^ proftr 

The 
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The learnod war both wage with equal fbrce-r 
And the fifth morn concluded the divorce. 



Pbeette^ tho' (he poi&fles nothing kfs. 
Is proud of being rich in happiDe& 
LaborioDflj porfues delufivetoys. 
Content with pains, fmce they're. rq;>uted joys |r 
With what weli-afted tranfport will (he (ay, 
w Well fiire, we were fo \ac^^yeftirday I 
«' And then that charming party fer'^.i9MrrMa/^ 
Tho' well (be knows, 'twill languiih into i^xrrow* 
But (he dares never boaft the ^^11/ heur^. . 
So grofs that cheat, it is beyond her p6w'r. 
For fuch is or our weaknefs, or our eurfe. 
Or rather fuch our crime, which flill is worfcy 
The prefent moment like a Wife we (hun,^ 
And ne'er. enjoy, becaufe it is our own. 

Pleafures are few, and fewer we enjoy ; 
Pleafure, like ^ick-Jiher^ v&hrighty and ceyy, 
We ftrive to grafp it with our 'itmoft skiU,. 
Still it eludes us, and it glitters flill: 

< 

If feiz'd at laf^, compute your mighty gatns,^ 
What is it3^ but rank jpoifon in your veins I 



As 
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As Flavia in her glafs an Angel fpJes, 
Pride whifpers in her ear pernicious lies; 
Tells her, while (he furveys a fece fo fine. 
There's no fatiety of charms divine: 
Hence, if her lover yawns, all chang'd appears 
Her temper, and fh^ melts (fweet foul ! ) in tears. 
She fond and young, laft week, her wifli enjoy'd,. 
n foft amufement all the night employed. 
The morning came, when Strephon waking found 
(Surprifing fight ! ) his Bride in forrow drowned. 
*« What miracle, fays Strephon^ makes thee weep? 
<' Ah barbarous man^ (be cries, how cou'd yoti^— «- 

Men love a ml/trefs^ as they love a fta/l ; 

How grateful one to touchy and one to iffl* ^ 

Yet fure there b a certain time of day. 

We wilb our miflrefs, and our meat away ; 

But foon the fated appetites return, 

Again our ftomachs crave, our bofoms burn. 

Eternal love let Man, then, never fwear j 

Let Women never triumph^ nor defpair. 

Nor praiie, nor blame, too much, the warm^or chill> 

Hunger, and love are foreign to the will, ' 

There 
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There k indeed a paffion more refioM^ 
For thofe few nymphs whoie chariBsareof ibe vakL 
But not of that un&(hioiiable fet I 

Is PhillU : PhUfi4 aad her Damtn aiet.. 
Eternal love exaAljr kits her tafie^ 
Phillis demands eternal love at kaft. 
Embracing Phillh with foft-imilji^ eyes^ 
Eternal love 1 vow, the Swain replies. 
But fay, my all! my fniftr0js^ ^LndmjjHtndP 
What da^ next week the itermtj (hall iud i 

Some Nymphs prefei ^ronomf to L§ve^ 
Elope frem mortal xs^ski^zx^ range above* 
The fair Philofopher to Rowley flies. 
Where in a B^x the whole Creation lies. 
She fees the Planets in th«ir turns advance^ 
And fcorns^ Poitiery thy fuhlunary dance* 
Of DefaguUer ihe befpeaks frefli air, 
And Whtjion has engagements with the fair.^ 

What vain experiments Sophronia tries ! 
*Tis not in air-pumps the gay Colonel dies^ 
But tho*^ to-day this rage of fcience reigns, 
VOftckle fex!^ foon end her leanied. pains^ 
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Png from yttpker her heart lias got. 
Turns out the -flans, and N&ix/ton is a-fot. 

To I ■ torn, fhe ficvcr took the height 
Of Saturn J yet is ever in f he rfght^ 
She flrikes eadi (xMnt \rith native force of mind^ 
While puzfcled ksarnkig faiunders iar bdiind» 
Graceful to fight, and degant to thought, 
T^Yvtgnat are vanqatfht, and the wift are taught; 
Her breeding ftiJlht, and her temper fwect^ 
When ferious, eafy ; and v/boi gay, difcred; 
In glittVing ftenes, o*er her own heart, feverej^ 
In crowds, tolIeSed; and in ooofts, iiaceit ; 
Sincefe, and Warm, with zed welkundeiftoodj. 
She takes a noble [Aide in doiiyg good. 
Yet not fuperior te her itxh cares. 
The mdde fee ifiiteis by the gown ftie weatt j 
OfStlksy and Cbtnathei the taft appeal; 
In thefe great points fee leads the common*weaI % 
And if difputes 6f empin rife between 
MicUin the queeii^ of lace, and Colhrtan^ 
^Tis doubt! Yis darknefsl 'till fufpended fate 
Aflumes hit nod toclc^ the grand debate. 
When foch her mind, why will the fair expreis 
Their emulation only in their dr^i ? 

But 
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fiut O ! the Nymph that mounts above diefivf, 
And, gratis^ dears religious myfleries f 
Refoiv'd the Church's welfare to jnfure» ^ 
And make her family a Sim-cure. 
The theme divine at cards ihe'U not forget. 
But takes in texts of fcripture at piquet I 
In thofe licentious meetings a<Sb the prude. 
And thanks her iTi^i^r that her cards are good 
What Angels wou'd thefe be, who thus excd 
la Theologlcks, could they few as well! 
Yet why (hou'd not the fair her text purfue f 
Can (he more decently: the Do£br wooe I 
lis hard too, me who makes no ufe but chat 
Of her Religion, fhou'd be barr*d in that* 

Ifaacy a brother of the canting ftrain. 
When he has knockt at his own fcuU in vain. 
To beauteous Marcia often will repair 
With a dark text, to light it at thtfair. 
O how his pious foul exults- to find 
Such love for holy men in» womankind ? 
Charm'd with her karning, with what rapture, he 
Hangs on her bloomy like an induftrious bee^ 
Hums round about her, and with all his pow^r '. 
Extras s fwcet wifdom from fo fair a Flower f 

The. 
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TYit^young and ^«y declining, Abra flics 
At nobler game, the mighty and the wife : 

By nature more an EagU than a Dove^ - ' 
Ske impioufly prefers the World to Lave. 

Can wealth give happinefs ? look round, and foe 
What gay diftrefy! what fplendid mifcry I 
Whatever fortune lavifhly can pour 
The mind annihOates, and calls for more. 
Wealth is a cheat, bflievc not what it fiiys, 
I/ike any Lord it pr^wj/^— — and payi. 
How will the mifer flartlrto b^ told 
Of fuch a wonder, as tHfolvent gold ? 
What nature wants has an intrinlick weight ^ 
All more, is but the faflrion of the plate, 
Which, for one moment, charms the- fickle view. 
It charms u» now^ anon we caft anew. 
To fome fre(h birth of Fancy more inclined : 
Then wed not acres, but a noble mind. • 

Miftaken lovcnl who make worth their oltCp 
And think accomplifhments will win the fair. 
The fair 'tis true by Genius (hou'd be won. 
As Jiwfrs unfold their beauties to the fun \ 

And 
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And yet in femile teaks a y^ outwe^is 
And wit muft wear tbem2bics with tiie hjr. 
Noughtfliines (o bnght kt wUn Libtridt eye 
As riot» iaqMideoce, and pcrfidj ( 

The youth of fire, that has drunk-dicfi, and flafV^ 
And kilTd his man, and triumphed oVr his oiaidi 
For him, as yet un-hang'd, ihe Ipieads her cfaanB% 
Snatches the dear defiroyer to her arms ; 
And «&ply ffves, (tho* treated long amUs) 
The man of merit his revenge in this. 

If you refiait) and wifh a vaaman ill, 
8ut turn her o'er one moment to her wtUm 

The lanpdd lady next appears in fiafe^ 
Who was not born to carry her own we^t| 
She lolls, leeb, fiagger^ ^till fome foreign aid 
To her own Rature lifts the fiseUe mai^^ 
Then, ifordainM tofoykr/nra doom. 
She, by juft fiagesi jmmqs round the room ! 
But knowing her own weakne(s, ihe defpain 

To fcalc the JHps that is^ afcend the JMri. 

My fon! let others (ay who laugh at toil } 
Fan I hood 4 glove! fcarf! is ber AirmVi fty]e. 



And 
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And that is (poke with fiidi a dying fidl» 
That Betty rather ^» ditn i&«^ri the call « 
The motion of h«r lip% and meaning eye 
Piece out the Idea her Hunt words deny« 
<P Uften with atleiHicfn m^ profound I 
Her voice is but theibadow of a found. 
And Mp ! Olielp! her fpirit^^^are fo dei^. 
One hand Iqurce iifu the ocher tQ h^r %ead» 
If, there, a fiubi>orn {nn it triuiiipb& o!^r» 
She pants ! {h^ fiiiks- awi^y 1 «nd i» no morti 
Let tbe^rpbuft) and the gigsyitick can^^ 
Life is not wiorth (9 nau^, fre^d rather JIami % 
Bat cbiw {he nauftiierfelf) ah cruel &te ! 
That Ro/afittda canH by /W4(y qU. 

An antidote in. fentale caprice lies 
4Kind Heav'nl) 8«ainathej(^«i>ii^ tbaireyom 

Tbalffiris triumphi; in a manly mien) 
Lood is her accent, and her phrafie ob(cene» 
In &ir, and open dealing whece^s the fliame ? 
What nature dares tQgi^, Ihe dares to namtt 
This hcneji fellow is ilncere, and plain. 
And jufUy £ives tbejcakxis husband pain. 



If 
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< Vain is the task to PeCticbats aifign*d. 

If wanton. language (hews a naked mind.) 

And now and then, to grace her cloquaice. 

An oath fupplies the vacancies of fenfe. 

Hark ! the ihrill notes tranfpierce the yielding a!r, 

And teach the neighb'ring echos how to fwear. 

By Jove^ b faint, and for the fimple fwain % ' 

She, on the chriftian Syftem, is prophane. 

But tho* the voHy rattles in your car. 

Believe her drefs, (he's not a granadeer. 

If thunder's awful, how much more our dread. 

When Jwi deputes a Lady in 'his ftead i 

A Lady / pardon my miflaken pen, 

A (hamelefs woman is the worfi of Men» 

Few to good-breeding tnake a juft pretence 
Good-breeding is the blcflbm of good fenfes 
The laft refult of an accompli(ht mind. 
With outward grace, the lody^s virtue^ joined, 
A violated decency, now, reigns ; 
And Nymphs for failings take peculiar pains. 
With Indian painters modern to/Is agree. 
The point they aim at is deformity: 
They throw their perfons with a hoydon*air 
Acrois the room, and tofs into the chair. 
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So iar their commerce with mankind is gone, 
They^ for our manners, have exchang'd their own, 
Thef modeft look, the caftigated grace. 
The gentle movement, and flow-meafur'd pace, 
FcfT which her lovers dy'dy her parents /^yW, 
Are indecorum^ with the modern maid. 
StiflF form^ are bad, bat let not worie intrude, 
Kor conquer arU and nature^ to be rude. 
Modefn^good-breeding' carry to its height. 

And LadyZ> felf will be polite. 

Ye rifing fair ! Ye bloom of Britain's Ifle ! 
When highborn Jnna with a foften'd fmije 
Leads on your train, and fparkles at your head. 
What feems mod hard, is ^ to be well-bred. 
Her bright example with fuccefs purfue) 
And all, but adoration, is your due. 

But adoration ? gtvemefomething more, 
Crys Lyce, on the borders of three/core % 
Nought treads fo filcnt as the foot of Time : 
Hence we miftake our autumn for our prime; 
^Tis greatly wife to know, before we're told. 
The melancholy news that we grow old. 

£ Autum* 
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Autumnal Lyce carrys in her face 

Memento mori to each publick place. 

O how your beating breaft a Miftrefs warms 

Who looks thro' fpeftacl^ to fee your charms ! 

While rival undertakers hbver round, 

And with his fpade the fexton fnarks the ground. 

Intent not on her own, but others doom» 

She plans* new conquefts, and defrauds the tomb. 

In vain the cock has fummonM^n^fto away. 

She walks at noon, and blafts theUoom of day. 

Gay rainbow fitks her mellow charms infold. 

And nought of Lyr^but herfelf is old. 

Her grizzled lodes affume z/fnirking grace. 

And art has levelVd her deep-furrow'd face. 

Her ftrange demand no mortal can approve. 

We'll ask her hlejftng^ but can't ask her love. 

She grants indeed a Lady may decline, 

(All Ladies hut herfclf) at ninety-nine. 

O how unlike her was the facrcd age 
Of prudent Portia ? Her grey hairs engage^ 
Whofe thoughts are fuited to her life's decline 
Viriiieh the paint that can make wrinkles (hine. 
That, and that onlyzzn old age fuftain; 
Which yet all wi(h, nor know they wifh for fa 

I 
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Not fiumerous arc our joys, when life is new. 

And yearly fome are falling of xh^few ; 

But when we conquer life's meridian ftage^ 

And downward tend into the vale of age, f 

They drop a-paa ; by nature fome decay. 

And fome the blafts oi fortum fweep away 4 

^Till naked quite of happinefs, aloud 

We call for Death, znijhelter in a Ihroud. 

Where's Portia now ?— but Portia left behind 
Twolovdycopiest)f her form, and mind. 
What heact-txitouch'd their earfy grief can view, 
Libe blufhing rofe-buds dipt in morning itvti 
Who into flielter takes their tender bloom. 
And forms their minds to fly from ills to come ? 
The mind when tum'd adrift, no rules to guides 
Drives at the mercy of the wind, and tide; 
Fancy y and paffim tofs it to and fro, 
A-while torment, and then quite fwk in woa 
Ye beauteous orphans ! fmce in (ilent dud 
Your bcft example lies, my precepts truft, 
life fwarms with ills, the boldejl are afraid. 
Where then is fafety Tor a tender maid ? 
Unfit for conflia, round befet with woes. 
And man^ whom Icaft fhe fears, her worll of foes! 

£ z W])eii 



When kind, moft cruel ; when oblig'ci tbp moftf. 
The lead obliging ; and by favours, loft*. 
Cruel by nature, they for kindnefs hate. 

And fcorn you for thofe ills /^/iR/i/z;^j. create* . 
If oh your fame our fex a blot.ha^ thrown, 
'Twill everftick, thro* malice -of your own^. 
Mod hard I in pleadng your ^vd glory lies.^ 
And yet from pleafing your chief dangers rife : 
Then ];dcafib the be/i: and know^ for men of feofe' 
Your ftronged charms arp native innoc^iKCt^. 
jfrts on the mind., like paitauipfXi the-facc^: 
Frigbthim, that^s worth your love, from- yoatjimr. 

brace. 
In Jimple manners all the fccret lies. 
Be kind and and virtuous, you'll be bleft and wife. 
V?LmfnoWy SLndnoife^ intoxicate the brain. 
Begin with giddinefs^ and end in pain. 
jiffeSf not empty fame, and /VZ? rpraife. 
Which, all thofe wretches I dcfcribc, betrays. 
Tour fex's glory 'tis to fliine unknown. 
Of ^11 applaufe, be fondeft of your own. 
Beware the fever of the mind! that thirft 
With which this age is eminently curft. 



To 
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1*0 drink of pUafurt but inflames defire. 
And abfiinence alone can qaench the fire. 
Take pain from life, and ttrrsr from the tom)>» 
Give peace in hand, and promise Uifs U cune. 
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Souj^t 3 patroncfs, but fought in vain. 
Apolla whifper'd in my car — '* Ger- 



\ I tnow hor not— " Yoor r&fonV . 
foRiAvlut odd ; 
' Who knows his-patew*. nowf reply'd the God. 
' Men write, to me, and to the werld, unknown j 
' Then ileal greatmutNS tb flueld them froia the 

Towi. 
' Detefled tiert*, \i\-thtoaty dHarray'dy 
' To covert flies; of /trij/iitfeK" afraid > 

* should ./%« rcfufc to pKroniie y6ur taysy 

♦ In vengeaneowriie » Volnow iiibtr pdj*. 

E y « Not 
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*' Nor- think it hard fo great a length to run ; 
**• When fuch the theme, 'twill oafily be done*' 

Ye Fair \ to draw youiv excollence at length. 
Exceeds the narrow bounds of human ftrength;. 
You, here^ in miniature your pidures fee ; 
Nor hope from Zincks more juftice, than from me; 
My portraits grace your mtndj as his younjideii 
His portraits will inflame^ mine quench your pridef, 
He's dear^ you frugal ; chufe my cheaper lay, . 
And be. your reformation all my pey. 

Lavinld is polite, but not prophane ; , 
T^o Church as conftantj as to Drury-hne. 
She decently, inform pays Heav'n its due j . 
And makes a civil vifit to her Pew» . 
Her lifted fan, to give a folemn air, 
Conceals her face, which /^i {otz prayer * 
Curt'hes to curt'fies, then, with grace, fuccecd^^ 
Not one the Fair omits, but at thie creed. 
Or if fbe joins the Service, 'tis to Jpeai;:, 
Thro' dreadful y?W^ the pent heart might break;: 
Untaught to bear it j women talk away 
Tio. God himfelf, and fondly think they prayi - 



Sar. Vr. ^Me XJniverfal PaJJion. 107 

But Jiveet their accent, and their air refined; 
For they're before "their Maker, and mankind: 

When ladies once are /r^arfof praying well, 
Satan himfelf will toll the pari(h bell. 

Acquainted wkh the world, and quite well bred, 
Drufa receives her vifitants in bed^ 
But chafte as ice; this Vefta^o defy 
The very blacked T6ngueT)f calumny. 
When from her Sheets her lovely form (he lifts, 
She begs, you ju/f vf ould turn you j while (he y^j^/. 

Thofe charms are greateft which decline the fightj 
That makes th^ Banquet poignant, and polite* 
Then is no woman, where there's no referve \ 
And 'tis on plenty your poor lovers Jlarve^ . 

But with the modern Fair, meridian merit* 
\% a fierce thing, they call a nymph of fpiritJ. 
Mark well the rollings of her flaming eye, . 
And tread oif tiptoe, if you dare draw nigh.. 
•• Or if you take a Lion by the beard, * 
«• Or dare defy the fell Hyrcanian Pard^ . 
^ Or arm'd : Rhinoceros, or roi^h Ruffian Bear, . 
'^xi^mahyrur will \ and then /^wv^r/i with. Her,. 

T4ii«;> 



riHfehi*> 
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This Lady glories in. prp^ff, ^V^S^ 

And thinks diflraSfion is magntfgCtncf. 

To beggar her gallant is fome it^^x^ 

To be more fatal ftill, is exquifite. 

Had ever nymph fuch reafon to be gUd? 

In duel fell two lovers, one ^^n titad. 

Her foes their honefl; e^ecrajions pour ; 

Her lovers only (bpuld ^^/£/?, her more. 

Thr4ce happy they ! who think I ^d|y/^;^^ 

And fiartle at a MiAre/s of nfy bi;aii\. 

i7w/^. is cpnftantto her old GaJIap^ 
And generpufly fypijort^, him, in Ij^s W^g^ 
But marriage is a fettpr, is a fpre, 
A hell, no Lady fo polite can bear. 
She's faitliful, (he's obfervant, and with pains 
Her angcl-brood oihajiardt (he maintains. 
Nor leaft advantage has the P?air to plead. 
But th2itoi guilt, above the marriage-bed. 

Amafta hates a Prude, and fcorns reftraint y 
Whatc'er (he iV, (he'll not appear a faint : 
Her foul (bpcrior flies formality, ' 

&) gay her air, her condi;^ is fo free, 
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Some might fufped: UiQ nxcopli np^ oppy^^ i, , . i y 
Nor would they be nyitokitn, if tjicy 9}QU*d, 

Her culhipn's ttrq;i4.bar5 ^^^ hp Wft W^ I?P^y^ 

Her only pritf is. that % 9a4Vfi<^ b^ 

At once enga^Vi ijq^^jt^. ^^4^^i>^ 

And t his y t<j cJq b« Ji^9«p *»*# tftfiii^^. 

•« ^9'h9WouMmtl4l^k^M^AkPiWfr^tmf4^' 

Some Ladies are too beauteous to be wed» 
For Where's the man that's. worthy of their bed ? 
If no difeafe reduce h(^r . ^rid^ befojce^ 
Lavinia will berayiQ^'d at threefcpre. 
Then fhe fubmits to venture in the dark : 
And nothing now is waiting — -but her ifpark. 



Lucia thinks happinefs confifts in flttte^ 
She weds an idiot ; but fhe eats in p^i^ 

The goods of fortune, which her foul pofl«% 

m 

Are but the jgraund o( unmade happinefs; 

The rude material \ Wifdom add to tbit^ 

Wijdom the fole artificer of blifs. 

She from herfelf, if fo compelled by need. 

Of thin cmtenty can draw the fubtle thread ', 

But 
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But (no detra£^ion to Her facred skill} 
If flic can work in gold^ 'tis better ftilL 



If TuUia had been bleft with half hex fcnfc. 
None cou'd too much admire her excellence. 
But fince fhe can make error Ihine fo bright , 
She thinks it vulgarto defend the rigbt^ 
With underfianding fhe is quite o'er-run ; - 
And by too great accompliflmients undoncw • 
With skill Ihe vibrates her eternal tongue^, 
For ever moft divinely in the wrcng,~ 

Nahdixi nothing (hould a woman be>j 
But veil her very wit with modeflj \ 
Let man dlfcovsry let not her difplay^ , 
But yield her charms of mind with fwect delay. 

For pleafure form'd, perverfly fome beiieve. 
To make themfelves important^ men muft grievei> 
Lesbia the hir, to fire her jealous Lord, 
Pretends, the Fop (he laughs at, is ador'd. . 
In vain (he's proud of fecret innocence. 
The faft fhe feigns were fcarce a worfe of&nce.^ 

Mira endow'd with every charm to blefs,. 
Has no deCgfi but on her husband's /^^r^ 5 



Hd 



^ 
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He lov'd her much, and greatly was he mov^d^ 
At fmall inquietudes in her he lovM. 
♦* How charming this ? — Thepleafure laftedlong;- 
Now every day the fits come thick^ and ftrong ; 
At laft he found the Charmer only feign^dj 
And was diverted, when htjbould be pain'd. 
What greater vengeance have the Gods in ftore ?- 
How tedious life, now (he can plague no more f 
She trys her thoufand arts, but none fitcceed : 
She's forc'd a fever to frocure indeed: 
Thus flri£Uy proved this virtuous, loving tvi/tf, 
Her: husband's /^/» was dearer than her life* 

Anxious Melania rife to my view,- ^ 

I- 

Viho never thinks her Lover pays his due; ' 

Vifit, prcfent, .treat, flatter, and adore; 
Her Majefty, to-morrow, calM for more.^ 

His wounded ears complaints eternal fill^ 

« 

As unoil'd hinges, queriloufly (hrill. 
« You went laft night with C///Vi to the bill.'* 
You prove it falfe. •* Not go ? that's worfl: of all. '» * 
Nothing can pleafe her, nothing »0/ inflshne; 
And acrant centradl^ions are the fame. * « 



H^: 



X 
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Her Lover mufl he^tf^r, topleaTeber ffdeen^ 
His mirth is an inexpiable fin. 
For of all Rivah that cm pain her breaft. 
There's om^ that wounds far deeper than the refi; 
To wreck her qHiet, the moft dread&l jChel£ 
Is, if her -Lover dares enjoy himfelfc 

And this, becasfe ibe's ejaquiikely fair^. 
Should I difpute hei beauty, how HbdA flaxc 2 
How would M^lofiia be fui^ris'd to- haac 
She's quite deform'd? and yet tbj8ca(e4s.cleai;» 

What's fen)ale: beauty^ but an air divine 
Thro' which the mind's all-gentle graces fixinef 
They, like the fun, irradiate all between ; 
The body charms^ becauie the foul, is Jstn^ 
Hence, men are often captives of a face^ 
They know not why, of no peculiar grace ; 
Some forms, tho* bright, no mortal man can btar ; 1 
Some, none refiji^ tho' not exceeding fair* 

y^^a's highly born, andnicdy bred» 
Of tafle refinM, in life and manners read^ 
Yet reaps no fruit from her fuperior fenfc. 
But to be Uaz'^d.hy her own excellence. 



cc 
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^* Folks are foaukward ! things (b unpolke! '' 
She's elegantly pain'd from, morn .to nighjU 
Her delicacy's fliock'd where^e'er Ihe goes, ' 
Each creature* s lmperfif£fions\ ^rt her woes^' 
Heav'n by its favours has the.fair difirefl'. 
And pour'd fuch bleffings— that (he fanU be bleft* 
Ah! ^hjfovain, tho' blooming in thy fpring. 
Thou Jhiningy frail^ ador^d^ a^dtur/Zfi^^i/ thing I 
Old age vt)ill con3je, di(e«|(e rg^ay come befi^re^ 
Fifteen is full as mortal as threejc^e. 
Thy fortune, and thy charms may foon decays 
But grant \htk fugitives prolong their ftiy^ 
Their bafis totters, their fouodation (hakes. 

Then, wrnsj^t into the/oijl let virtjjcs l^f^ 

Julians a manager, (he^s born for rule. 
And knQVScs her v^ef husband is a /aqI ; 
Aflemblies holds, aud (^ips tH^Juiik tbre^4 
That guides th^ lover to hi« fair one'« hc4 % 
For difficult amours can (moocb the way, 
And tender ]^xxi^x$di^ate^ ^^^ff* 

But 
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But if depriv'd of fuch important cares^ 
Her wifdom condefcends to le(s affairs. 
For her own breakfaft fhe'U projeSf afiham. 
Nor taki her Tta without zjlratagem ; 
Prefides o'er trifles with a ferious face, 
Important by the virtue of grimace. 

Ladies (upxcmc zmong amufements reign^ 
By nature born to footb^ and enUrtain i 
Their prudence in a Qiare of folly lies. 
Why will they be fo weak^ as to be w^e^ 

S/rena b for ever in extremes, 
And with a vengeance (he commends, or blames* 
Confcious of her difconcemmenf, , which is goodj 
She flratns too much to make it underftood. 
Her judgment ]\x{t, htvfentence is too flrong; 
Becaufe (he's right, (he's ever in the wrong*. , 

Brunetta*s wife in atJlions great, and rare 5 
But fcorns on trifles to beftow her care. 
Thus ev'ry hour Brunetta is to blame, 
Becaufe the occafion Is beneath her aim. 
Think nought a trifle^ tho* it fmall appear ; 
Small lands the mountain, moments make the year ; 

An4 
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And triflea life Your care to trifles givj^ 
Or you may die, before you truly live. 

• 

Go breakfaft wfth Alicea^ there youll fee 
Simplex munditrisy to the laft degree. 
Unlac'cT her flays, her night-gown is unfy'd. 
And what fhe hasof head-drefs is afide. 
She drawls her words, and waddles in her pace ; 
Unwaflit her hands, and much befnuiPd her face. 
A narl uncut, and head uncombed fhe loves ; 
And would draw on jack- boots, as foon as gloves. 
Gloves by queen Befs*s maidens might be miff* 
Her blefTedeyes ne'er faw a female^. 
Lovers beware ! to wound how can fhe fail 
With fcarlet finger, and long jetty nail ? 
For H ■ y the firft wit flie cannot be. 

Nor cruel R d the firft toji for thee r 

Since full each other ftation of renown^ 
Who would not be the greateft Trapes in. town ? 
Women were made to gtve our eyes dclight> 
A female Jloven is an odious fight. 

Fair Ifabelta is fo fond of fame. 
That her dear-felfy^ her eternal theme \ 

Thro^ 



\ 



ii6 LOVE of FAME, Sat. VI. 

Thro' hopes of coqtrauli£lion oft ihell (ay, 
** Mcthinks I look lb wretchedly to-day ! *' 
When moil the world applauds you, mod beware; 
'Tis often lefs a bUJftng^ than zfnare^ 
DiflruA mankind \ with your own heart. oacSsx \ 
And dread even thire to find aflatterer. - 
The breath of othen raifes our renown. 
Our teujn as fure blows the pageant down ; 
Take up no more, than you ' by worth can daun* 
Left foon you prove a bi^nkrupt in your&me. 

But own I muft, in this perverted age. 
Who moft deferve^ can't always moft engage. 
So far is Worth from making gbry (ure. 
It often binders what it Jhould procure. 
Whom praifc we m^ ? the virtuous, brave and wi&? 
No ; wretches, whom in fecrot we de(pife. 
And who fo blind, as not to fee the caufe \ 
No rival's rais'd by fuch difcreet applaufe $ 
Apd yet, of credit it lays in afiore. 
By which our fpleen may wound true v^orth thf 

more. 
Ladies there are who think one crime is all ; 
Can women then» no way but hackward fall ? 



So 
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So fweet is that one ciioie they don^t purfue^. 
To pay its lois, they think 4iU others-/#uf« 
Who hold that crime fo dear, muft never-claiai- 
Oi injur* d modefty thefaored na»er 

But Clio thus. * << WhatyraiUng v^tboutend F 

<^ Mean task! how much^ipore-g^ncfotfs-to cottK 

' mend I " 
Yes, to commend as^ou-ave wnnt to doy 
My kind inflru^or^ and example too. 

<* Dapbnis, bfs Clioy has^a cha#n&ig eye : 
*^ What pity 'tis herihoulder is awry ? 
<^ AfpajSa^s Ibape- indeed-^-*— 'botthen-ber aif<— — ^ 
*' The man has parts who find8>defirudion>thei€« ■ 
<< Jlmeria^s vfit has ibmetbiog^that'-s divine; 
** And wit's enoughs—haw few in al] things (binef 
*^ &//mr ferves her friends, relieves the poor—-* 
. ** Who was it faid Selina's nearthreefcore ? 
^^ At Lucta^s match I from my foul rejoice, 
*^ The world congratidates fo wife a choice; 
*^ His Jordfhip's rent-roll is exceeding great ■ ^ 
<< But mortgages will fap the -beft efiate* 
*' In Sherlefs form^mightcherubims appear, 
*• But then-^«*— fl)« has . a fretkU on-ile^ ^at^ " 

Without 
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Without a but^ Hortenjia (he commends. 
The firft of women, and the beft of friends ; 

■ 

Owns her in perfon, wit, fame, virtue bright ; 
But how comes this to pafs ? — fht Ay^d laft night. 

Thus nymphs commend, who yet at Satire rail ; 
Indeed thaf% needlefs, if fuch praife prevail ; 
And whence fuch praife ? our virulence is throwa 
On others fame, thro' fondnefs for our nvn^ 

Of rank, and riches proud, Cleora frowns; 
For are not ccronets akin to Crowns ? 
Her greedy eye, and her fublime addrefi 
The height of avarice^ and pridi confefs. 
You feck perfeftions worthy of her rank ; 
Go, feck for her perfections at the Bank. 
By wealth unquenchy, by reafon uncontrolM, 
For ever burns her facred thirftof gold. 
As fond of five-pence, as the verieft Ctt, 
-And quite as much detefted, as a fHt. ■ 

Can gold calm faffkn^ or make reafon fliine ? 
Can we dig peace^ or wifdom from the minef 
Wifdom to gold prefer, for 'tis much lefs 
To make o^ fortune ^ than our happinefs. 

That 
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That happkiefs which great ones often fee^ 
With rage and wonder, in a low degree, 
Themfelves unbleft : the poor are ^^^ poor ; 
But what are they who droop amid their fiore ? 
Kothing is meaner than a wretch ofjl^ite ; 
The happy only are the truly greaU 
Peafants enjoy like appetites with Kings, 
And thofe beft fatisfied with cheapeft things. 
'QoxAi loth out Indies buy but me ntTf fenfej 
Our envy wou^d be due to large expence. 
Since not, thofe pomps whch to the great belong 
Are but poor arts to mark them from the throng. 
See, how they beg an alms of flattery ? 
They languiDi! oh fupport them with a lye! 
A decent competence we fully ta{f e ; 
It ftrikes onr fenfe^ and gives a conftant feaft: 
More, we perceive by dint of thought alone j 
The rich muft labour to poilefs their own. 
To feel their great abundance; and requeft 

• 

Their humble friends to help them to be Weft ; 
To fee their treafures, hear their glory told. 
And aid the wretched impotence of gold. 



But 
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• ■ 

But btUsi gteif fdbbf ada tdbdEi'd'wSUi'lPl^ti 
divihfei. 
Give gM'zfricii mi'tdix&itM tOt^ xbjbini: 
AU hoar did XtCkfixsti ih^f re^te a lend; 
Nor think their wta]th>£>iV'0e^; till^ weff beSbw^d: 
Grand r^STT^^iW ofpttblkk happihefi; 
Thro'/rrr// ftrcairi^ difcifivdy thc'7 blcfe-; 
And While their bounties glide'cbticeal'd from view, 
RiliiVi our wants » znd'^are our ilmjbes too. 
But Satire is my task^ znithefe deftroj 
Het gloomy province, and malignant joy.' 
Hdp me, ye mifers ! help me to complain. 
And blaftour common enemy, G— « : 
But our tnveSfhes muft defpalr fuccefs. 
For next to praife^ j[he values nothing k(s. 

What pifture*s yonder loofen'd from its frame? 
Or is't Ajluria ? that affeded dame ? 
The brighteft forms, thro* AffeSiatiofij fade 
To ftrange new things, which nature never made; 
Frown not, ye fair! fo much your fex we prize. 
We hate thofe arts that take you from our eyes h 
In Albucinda^s native grace is feen 
What you, who labour at pcrfeftion, mean. 

Short 
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Short is the rule, and to be learnt with cafe, 
Rgtain your gentle fclves, and you mufl pleafe. 
Here^ might I fing of Memmia^s mincing mien. 
And all the movements of the foft machine : 
How two fed lips ailefled zephyrs blow. 
To cool the Bohea, and inflame the Beau ; 
While one white finger, and a thumb, confpire 
To lift the cup, and make the world admire. 

Tea ! how I tremble at thy fktal flream ? 
As Lethey dreadful to the love of fame. 
What dev^ftations on thy banks are feen } 
VJYm Jhades of mighty names which once have 

been ? 
A Hecatomb of charafters fupplies 
Thy painted altars daily facrifice. 
H-^P — fi— aff erft by thee, decay. 
As grains of fined fugars melt away. 
And recommend thee more to mortal taftc : 
Scandalh the fwcctner of a female feaft. 

But this inhuman triumph fliall decline. 
And thy revolting Naiads call for wine ; 
Spirits no longer (hall ferve under thee ; 
But reign in thy own cup, exploded Tea 1 

F Citronia^ 
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Cttrmia^ nofe declares thy ruia nigh ; 
And who dares give Citronia\ nofc the lye ? * 

The Ladies long at men of drink exclaim'd. 
And what impaired both health, and virtue, blam'dl 
At length to refcue man, the generous \tSs 
Stole from her confort the pernicious glafs. 
As glorious as the Britljh queen renown'd, 
Vlhofuckt the poifon from her husband's wound. 

Nor to the gla/s alone are nymphs inclined. 
But every bolder vice of bold mankind. 

O Juvenal! for thy fevcrer rage ! 
To lafli the ranker follies of our agp. 
Are there among the females of our iile 
Such faults, at whch it is a fault to /mile? 
There are. Vice, once by modeji nature cham'ds 
And legal tieSy expatiates unreftrain'd, 
Without thin decency held up to view. 
Naked (he ftalks o'er &w, and go/pel too. 
Our matrons lead fuch exemplary lives. 
Men figh in vain, for none^ but for their wives ; 

Who 
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Who marry to be free,' to range the more. 
And wed one man, to \^anton with a fcore. 
Abroad too kind, at horf^ 'tfs ftedfaft hate. 
And one eternal tempeft of debate. 
What foul eruptions from a look moft meek ? 
What thunders burfting from a dimpled cheek ? 
Their pajjions bear it with a lofty hand ; 
But then, their reafon is at due command. 
Is there whom you deteft, and fcek his life ? 
Truft nofoiil with the fecret but his wife. 

Wives wonder that tlieir conduft I condemn, 
And ask, what kindred is a fpoufe to them ? 

Whatfwarms of amorous grandihothersl fee ? 
And Mifles, ancient in iniquity ? 
What blafting whifperB,and what loud declaiming? 
What lying, drinking, bawding, fwearing, gaming? 
•Fnendibip fo cold, fuch warm incontinence. 
Such griping avarice, fuch profufe expcnce. 
Such dead devotion, uich a zeal for crimes. 
Such licens'd ill, fuch maCqucrading times. 
Such venal faith, fuch mafapply'd applaufe. 
Such flatter'd guilt, and fuch inverted laws. 
Such diflblution thro' the whole I find, 
'Tis not a world, but Chaos of mankind. 

F 2 Since 
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^ Since Simdays have no h^IIs^ the well-dreft B$!li 
Shines in the pew, but fmiles to has ^ belli 
And cafts an eye of fweet difdain on all. 

Who liften lc& to C^ .«, than St. Paul. 

Atheifts have been but rare, fince nature's birth ; 
'Till now, flie- atheifts ne'er appear'd on earth. 
Ye men of deep refcarches, /ay, whence fprings 
Thb daring charader, in timorous things. 
Who flart zXfeatberSy from an in/i£} fly, 
A match for nothing but the Deity. 

• 

But not to wrong the fair, the mufe mufi own 
In this purfuit they court not fame alone; 
But join to that a more fubflantial view, 
<< From thinking free, to be free agents too. 

They drive with their own hearts, and Jceep them 
down 
In complaifance to aH the fools in town. 
O how they tremble at the name of prudi ? 
And die with fhame, at thought of htinggood ? 
For what will Artimis the rich and gay, 
What will the wits, that is, the coxcombs, (ay? 

They 
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They Hea'v*n defy; to carth*» vile dregs a flavc. 
Thro' cowardice, moft execrably brave. 
With our ovi^n judgments durft we to comply. 
In virtue ihould we live, in glory die. 
Rife then, my mufe, in honed fury rife, 
They dread a Satire, who itiy the skies. 

Atheifts are few ; moft nymphs a godhead own. 
And nothing but his attributes dethrone. 
From Atheifts far, they ftedfaftly believe 

God b, and is almighty to forgive. 

His other excellence they^ll not difpute ;- 
But mercy ^ fure, is his chief attribute; 
Shall pleafures of a fhort duration chain 
A ladfs foul in everlafting pain ? 
Will the great author us poor worms deftroy, 
Fow now and then a ^ of traniient joy i 
No, he's for-ever in a fmiling mood. 
He's like themfelves ; or how couM he be good ? 
And they blafpheme who blacker fchemes fuppofc^-^ 
Devoutly, thus, Jehevab they depofe 
The pure / the Juft ! and fet up in his flead 
A Deity, that's perfeftly well bred. 
• *« Dear T—l-^n ! befure the beft of men ; 
<^ Nor thought he more, than thought great Origert^ 

F s « Tbli 
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«« Tbo* onee upon a time he misbehav'd ; 
** Poor Satan ! doubdcfs he'll at length be fav'd. 
•* Let pricfls do fomething for their one in tqn j 
*• It is their trade ; ft) far they're honeft men, 
•• Let them cant on, fmce they have got the knack, 
*< And drefe their notions, like themfelves, in black\ 
«* Fright us with termors of a world unknown^ 
*' From jays of this, to keep them all their own. 
^' Of ea)rth|,'s. fair fruits, indeed, they claima&e» 
" But then they leave Our untitFd virtue free, 
*• P'irtue's a pretty thing tp wake a Jbofw^ 
** Did ever mortal wiitQ like Rochefoucaut ? 
Thus pleads the devil's fair apologift. 
And pleading, fafely enters on his lift. 

Let angel- forms angelic truths maintain; 
Nature disjoins the beauteous y and prophane. 
For what's true hcauty, but fair virtue's yi?f^ F 
Virtue made vifible in outward grace ? 
She, then, that's haunted with an impious mind. 
The more (he charms y the more £be Jhocks mankind. 

But charms decline ; the Fair long Vigils keep : 
They fleep no more! * ^^^^^r/V/^ has murder'd fleep* 

"Poor 
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•* Poor K — p ! cries Livia \ J have not been tba-e 
*^ Thefe two nights 5 the poor creature will defpair. 
'*' I hate a crowd— —but to do good, you know — 
*• And people of condition (hou'd beftow, 
Gbnvinc'd, overcome, to K-^fh grave matrons run, 
Nowfe/ a daughter, and nowy?tfi^ a fon ; ' 

Let health^ fame, teinper, beauty, fortune, fly | 
And beggar half theif race— —thro' charity. 

Immortal were we, or elfejnortal quiu^ 
I lefs ihou'd blame this criminal delight; 
But fince the gay afTembly's g&yeft room. 
Is hut an uppej^ ftory to Xbaie tomb, 
MerhioJcs we need not Q\k Jhcri beings flitin, 
And, thmght to fly, contend to be undone. 
We need not buy our ruin with our crimi-i 
And give ettrniiy to murder tifnt. 

The loveofgami^ is the worft of ills. 
With ceaielefs fioms the blackenM (bul it flHt,. 
Inveighs at heav'n, negle^ the tics of blood, 
D^ftroys thepow'r, and will of doing good> 
Kills health, pawns honour, plunges in di%race. 
And what is ftill more dreadful — fpoils your face. 

See yonder fet of thieves that'live on fpoil, 
ThQ fcandal, and ther«/«of our iflc 1 

F 4 And 
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And fisc, (ftrange fight!) amid that rufEan band, 
A form divine high wave her fnowy hand ; 
That rattles loud a fmall enchanted box. 
Which loud as thunder on the board (he knocks. 
And as fierce ftorms, which earth's foundation (hook, 
From Molus^s cave impetuous broke ; 
From this fmall cavern a mixt tempeft ffies. 
Fear, rage, convulfion, tears, oaths, i>lafphemies ! 
For men, I mean, the Fair difcharges none ; 
She (guiklefs creature ! } fwears to heav'n alone. 

See her eyes ftart ! cheeks glow ! and mufcles fwell! 
Like the mad maid in the Cumean cell. 
Thus that divine one her foft nights employs! 
Thus tunes her foul to tender nuptial joys! 
And when the cruel morning calls to bed. 
And on her pillow lays her aking head. 
With the dear images her dreams are crown*d. 
The die fpins lovely, or the cards go round ; 
Imaginary ruin charms her flill. 
Her happy lord is cuckol'd by Spadil : 
And if (he's brought to bed, 'tis ten to one. 
He marks the forehead of her darting fon. 
O fccne of horror, and of wild defpair! 
Why is the rich Atrides" fplendid heir 

Confiraln'd 
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C)nftrainM to quit his ancient lordly feat,. 

And hide his glories in a mean retreat ? 

Why that drawn fword? and whence that difmal cry?^' 

Why pale diftrafiion thro* the family ?. 

See my lord threaten, and'my Ikdy weep,- 

And trembling fervants from the tempeft creep.^. 

Why that gay fort to diftant regions fcnt ? 

What fiends that daughter^ deftin'd match prevent?: 

Why the whole houfe in fudden ruin laid ? 

O nothing, but laft night my lady playM. 

But wanders notntiy Satire front herthemcf 
. Is this too owing to the love of fame. ? 
Though, nowj your hearts-on lucre ztt beftow'd^; 
'Twas, firft, a vain divoiim to the mode. 
Nor ceafe we here^ fince *tis a vice fo ftrong % . 
The torrent, fweeps all womankind along. 
This maf be iaid in honour of our timer. 
That, none,- now- (land difihgnijh^d by their crimen 

If fin you mu(V, take nature for your guide. 
Love has fome foft excufc, to (both your pride j. 
Ye fair apoftates- from loveV ancient pow'r ! 
Gan nothiitg ravijhbnt a gtddenfl)(nx)*rf' 
Can cards al6ne->'our glowing fancy feizc ? 
Mull Cufid learn to- punt, ere he c^fleafi f ' 
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When youVc eoamour'ii of a //// or cajl^ 

What can tkvsifreachtr more, to make us ihafif 

Can /(v/ffr like a npique^ the foul entrance ? 

And what is virtue to the /t/rijr chance ? 

Why mulV flrong youths unmarry*J ^nc iway ? 

TIxy (i(\d no woman drfengag*d— — ^om ^iSs^u 
Why pine the marry*d ? O fevcrcr fate ! 
Tlicy find from play nodiiengag'd — e/iau, 
Flaviay at lovers falfe unt9ucVi, and hardy 
Turns pale, and trembles at a cruel card. 
Nor .-firings bible can fecure her age ; 
Ilcr thrccfoTC years are (huffling with her Page» 
^^'hi)c dcatJj (lands by, but 'till tlie game is done^ 
To fwccp ihdt Jlakcy in juftice, long hit oum ; 
I/ikc old cards tinged with fulphur/be takes fire i 
Oty hkc fnafi^ dunk in fockets, blazes liightr. 
Ve (lods ! with new delights infpice the fair ; 
Or give us fcfiSf and fave us from defpair. 

Sons« brothers, Others, husbaods, trade/men clofc 
In my complaint, and brand your fins \n proje : 
Yet I believe, as firmly as my creed, 
In fpitc of all our wifdom, you'll proceed. 
Our pride fo great, our paffion is lb flrong. 
Advice to rtght^ confirms us \w the xvrffng. 

I 
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I hear you cry, *' this fellow'is very cxld.'' 
When you chaftife, who would not kifs the red I 
But Tve a charm your anger (hall control. 
And turn your eyes with ooldnefs on the vob. 

The chai-m begins! To yonder 0God of light ' 
That burlls o'er gloomy Britain^ turn your figbt^ 
What guardian pow^r o'erwbelms your ibuls wltb 

awe? 
Her Deeds are precept», ber example^ law. 
^Midft enipire's charms, how Carolina's hearti 
Glows with the love oi virtue j and of ^i^/ ? 
Her favour is diffused to that degree, 
Excefs of goodnefs ! it has dawn'd on me: 
When in my page, to balance numerous faults,. 
Or godlike deeds were fhown, or generous thougbt^^ 
She fmil'd, induftricus to be pleas'd, nor knew 
From whom my pen the horro^JL kiflre drew. 

* Thus the ma^i^k mother of mankind^ 
To her own Charms moft amiably blind^. 
On the green margin innocently floods 
And gaz'd indu^nt on the cryftal flood ;^ 

Survey's 



^ 



132 LOVE of FAME^ Sat. V£ 

SurveyM the ftranger in the painted wave. 

And fmillng, prais'd the beauties which (he gavci 

* In moib than civil war, while patriot i fiwm \, 
While Genius is but cold, their paffion warm ; 
ffTfiU nublick good ah/t, in,pompy they wieldj ^ 
And private intereft ikulk$ behind the Jhieldy 
While M— t, and W — ns rife in weekly mighty. 
Make fieScsgroanj lead knztors tv fight,. 
Exalt our coiFee with lampo^ns^ and treat 
The pampered mob with minifters of ftate ; 
*' t JVhile Atfe hot from hell makes heroes Jhrtnkj 
** Crys havoekf and lets hofe the dogs of ink; 
Nor rank, nor fex ef capes the general frown^ 
But ladies are rip up^ and cits knocked down\ 
Tremendous farce ! whert even the viAor bleeds^ 
Jnd he deferves our pity, that fucceeds '^ 

Immortal Ju\enz\ \ andthouofFxzacel 
In yonr fanCd field my Satire dares advance % 
But cutsherfelfa tracks to you unknown^ 
Nor crops your laurel^ but wou*draifi her own; 
A bold adventure! but a fafe one too ! 
For J though furpafly Ia0furpaji by You, 
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N this lad labour, this my clofing dram 

Smile, Walpole^ or \}aRnine infpire in vain. 

To ibei 'tis due; thatverfe how juftly thine^. 

Where Brunfwickh glory crowns the whole defign? 

That glory, which thy counfels make fo bright i 

That glory, which on thee refleds a light. 

Illuftrious commerce, and but rarely known ! 
To give^ and take a luftre from the throne. 

Nor think that Thou art foreign to my theme ^ 

The fountain b not foreign to ihtjlream. 

How all mankind will be furpriz'd, to fee 

This flood oiBritiJh folly cbargM on thee? 

Yet, Britain, whenjce this caprice of thy Sons, 

Which thro* their various ranks with fury runs ? 

The caufe is plain, a caufe which we muft blefs ^ 

For caprice is the Daughter oifuccefs^ 

(A bad efle£t, but from a pleaiing caufe ! ) 

And gives our Rulers undefign'd applaufe ; 

Tells how their condu£t bids our wealth increaif^' 

And lulls us in the downy lap pf p^aa. 

White 
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Wh3e I furvey the bleffings of our Ifle, 
Her arts triumphant in the Royal fmile. 
Her publick wounds bound up,, her rr^^/higb> 
Her commerce fpreading fails in every sky. 
The pleafing fcene recalls my theme agen, , 
And (hew the madnefs of ambitious men. 
Who, fond of bloodfhed^ draw the murd'ring fword) 
And bum to give mankind a (ingle Lord. 

The FolL'es paft are of a private kincT, 
Their fphere is fmall, their mifchief is confinM i 
But daring men there are (awake, roymufe,^ 
And raife thy verfe) who bolder frenzy chufe ; 
Who ftung by glory, rave, and bound away ; 
The fvorJd their Field, and human-kind their Prcy» 

The Grecian chief, th* Enthufiaft of his pride, 
With Rage, and Terror ftalking by his fide. 
Raves round the globe ; he foars into a God !' 
Stand fa (I, Olympus ! and fuflain his nod. 
The befl divine in horrid grandeur reigns. 
And thrives on mankind's miferies, and pains. 
What flaughter*d hofts ! what cities \n a blaze ! 
What wafted countries ! and what crimfon feas ! 
With orphans tears his impious howl overflows. 
And cries of kingdoms \u\\ him to repofe. 

And cannot thrice ten hundred years unpraife 
The boift'rous boy, snd bl^ift V\\^ %v\\Vv^ ViVj*.? 
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Why want wc then encomiums on xhtjlbrmy 
Xiv^ famine^ 6t volcano? they perfbrm^ 
Their mighty deeds, they Hero-like can flayv 
And fpread their ample defcrts in a day. 
O great alliance \ O divine renown ! 
With dearth^ and pejiilence to (hare the crown. 
When men extol a wild Deftroyer's name. 
Earth's Builder and Preferver they blafphemc 

One to deftroy b murder by the law, < 
And Gibbets keep the lifted Hand in awe ; 
To murder thoufands takes a fpecious name, 
JVafs glorious art^ and gives immortal Fame. 
When after battel I the field have feen 

Spread o'er with ghaftlyibapesy which once were men; 

A nation cxxx^x. \ a nation of the brave! 

A realm of death 1 and on this fide the grave ! 

Are there, faid I, who from this fadfurvey. 

This human chaos j carry fmiles away ! 

How did my heart with indignation rife ! 

How honeft nature fwell'd into my eyes! 

How was I fhockt, to think the Hero's trade 

Offuch materiak y27m^) and triumph made! 

How guilty Thefc? yet not lefi guilty They, 

Who reach blk glory by afmoother ways 

« 

Vfb» 
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Who wrap dcftruftion up in gende wordc. 

And bows, and fmiles, more fatal than their fwordsj 

Who ftiAe nature^ and fubfift on art^ 

Who coin the /i7c^, and petrify the htart\ 

All real kindnefs for the £hew difcard. 

As nurble pollib'df and, as marble hard* 

Who do ibr gold what chrifltans do thro' craoe> 

*' With open arms their enemies embrace/' 

Who give a nod whenbrolaen hearts repine % 

*^ The thinneft food on which a wrBtch can Smf 

Or, if they fcrife you, fcrvc you difincKn*d, 

And, in their height of kindnefs, are unlcind* 

Such courtiers were, and fuch again may be^ 

fFaipaU^ when men forget to copy thee. 

Here ceafe, my mufe ! the duahf^ue is writ^ 
Nor one more candidate for fame, admit, 
Tho* difappointed thoufands juAIy blame 
Thy partial pen, and boaft an equal claim. 
Be this their comlbrt, fools omitted hepe 
May furnifh laughter for another year. 
Then let Cr/^'w, who was ne'er refus'd 
The jujiice yet of being well abus'd. 
With patience vait ; and be content to reign 
The pink o^ pupfnes ja l(Mne futiutt ftrain. 

Some 
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I Some future flrain^ in v^bich the Mule fliall tell 
\ How /cience dwindles, and bow volunus fwelL 

How commentators each dark paflage fhun. 
And bol^their farthing cajadle to tbe^i^;?. 

How tortured texts to fpeak,our fenfe are made;. 
And every vice is to the fcripture laid. 

How miiers fqueez^ a young, voluptuous pcer^^ 
His fins to Lucifer not half fo dear* 

How Ferr/s is lefs qualify'd to fleal 
With fword and piflol, than with wax and feal. 

How. lawyers' fees to fuchexcefsarerun. 
That clients are redreft, *till they're undone. 

How one man's anguiih is another's fport^ 
And even denials coft us dear at court. 

How man eternally falfe judgments makes. 
And all his joys and forrowsare miJiaiB, 

This fwarm of themes that fettles on my pen. 
Which I, like fummer-ilies (hake ofF again, 
Let others fing; to whom my weak eflay 
But founds a prelude, and points out their prey» 
That duty done, 1 haften to compleat 
My own deGgn j for TonforCs at the gate. 

The Love of Fame in its effe£fs furvey'd 
The Mufc hasfung i be now the ^tf»/^ difplay'd : 

Since 
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Since fo diffulive, and fo wide hs fway. 
What is this Power, whom all mankind obey i 
Shot from abore, hj heaven's indulgence came 
This generous ardor, thb unconquer'd flain^ 
To warm, to raife, to deify mankind. 
Still burning brighteft in the noUeft mind. 
By large- foul'd men, for third of fame renown'd, 
Wife laws were fram'd, and facred arts were fouDJ| 
Defire of praife firft broke the patriot* % reft. 
And made a bulwark of the warriffr*s breaft | 
It bids /frgyle in fields, and fenates (hine;. 

What more can prove its origin divine f 

But oh f this paffion planted in the foul 
On eagle's wings to mount her to the pole. 
The flaming minifler of virtue meant. 
Set up falfc Gods, and wrongM her high defcent 

Ambition, hence, exerts a doubtful force^ 
Of blots, and beauties an alternate fource \ 
Hence Gildon rails, that Raven of the pit, 
Who thrives upon the carcafes of wit ; 
And in art- loving Scarborough is feen 
How kind a Patron PoUio might have bepn. 
Purfuit of fame with pedants fills our fcbools. 
And into coxcombs burniflies our fool's ; 
Purfuit of fame makes folid learning bright, 

And Newton lifu above a mortal height i 

TVs 
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That key of nature, by whofe wit £hc clears 
Her longf long fecrets of five thoufand years. 

Would you then fully comprehend the whole, 
TVhy^ and in what degrees^ Pride fways the foul? 
(For tho* in all, not equally, (he reigns) 
Awake to knowledge^ and attend my ftrains* 

Ye Doflors ! hear the-doSrine I difclofe. 
As true, as if 'twere writ in duUeft profe $ 
As if a letter'd dunce had faid << 'tis rightj'' 
And imprimatur uQier'd it to light. 

To glorious deeds this pailion fires the mind ; 
And dofer draws the ties of humankind, 
, Cotifamsfociety ; fince what we prize 
As $ur chief blefling, muft from othtr^ rife* 

Ambition in the trufy-noble mind 
With fifter-virtue is for ever join'd ; 
As in fam*d Lmcrece^ who with equal dread , 
From guilty znd Jhame^ by her laft conduS fled ; 
Her virtue long rebell'd in firm difdain. 
And the fword pointed at her heart in vain ; 
But, when the flave was threatened to be laid 
Dead by her fide, her love of fame obey*d. 
In meaner minds Ambition works alone. 
But with fuch art puts virtue's afpcft on. 
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That not more like in feature, and in mien, 
* The God and Mortal in the oomic fcene* 
Falfe Juliusy ambuiht in this fair difguife. 
Soon made the Roman liberties his prize. 

No mask in bafeji minds Ambition wearsj 
But in full light pricks up her aG's ears; 
All I have fung are infiancesof this^ 
And prove my theme unfolded not amifs. 

Ye vain ! defift from your erroneous flrife j 
Be wife, and quit the felfe fublime of life. 
The true ambition there alone refides. 
Where jufiice vindicates, and wifdom guides; 
Where inward dignity joins^ outward flate. 
Our purprfe good, as our atchievment great ; 
Where publick blejftngs publick/r<7^ attend. 
Where glory is our motive^ not our end. 
Wouldft thou be fanid? have thofehigh deedsin view 
Brave men would ad, tho* Jcandal Ihould enfue. 

[flame; . 

Behold a Prince ! whom no fwoln thoughts in- 
No pride of thrones, no fever after fame ; 
But when the welfare of mankind infpires. 
And death in view to dear-bought glory fires. 
Proud conqueft then, then regal ponips delight 5 
Then crowns, then triumphs fparkic in his fight ; 

• ^^bitri.n. Tumult 
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Tumult and noife are dear, which with them bring 

His people's blei&ngs to their ardent king : 

But, when thofegreat heroic motives ceafe. 

His fwelling foiil fubficles to native peace ; 

From tedious grandeur's faded charms withdraws, 

A fudden foe to fplendor, and applaufe. 

Greatly deferring his arrears of fame, 

'Till men, and angels joinly fhout his name* 

O pride celefiial ! which can pride difdain ; 

O bled ambition ! which can ne*«r be vain. 

From one fam'd Alpine hill, which props the sky 
In whofe deep womb unfathom'd waters lie, 
Here burft the Rhone znd founding Po, there ihine 
In infant rills the Danube and the Rhine ; 
From the rich ftoreone fruitful urn fupplies^ 
Whole kingdoms fmile, a thoufand harvefls rife. 

In Brunfwick fuch a fburce the Mufe adores. 
Which publick bleiEngs thro' half Europe pours. 
When bis heart burns with fuch a godlike aim. 
Angels and George are rivals for the Fame j 
George^ who in foes can foft affections raife. 
And charm cnvenom'd Satire into praife. 

♦ Nor human rage alone his pow'r perceives. 
But the mad win^Sy and the tumultuous wavts. 

7bt King in iangtr by fig. Evcn 
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Even ftorms (death's fierceft miniffers I } forbqir. 
And, in their own wild empire, Icgrn to fparc. 
Thus, nature-felfj fupporting man^z deciee. 
Styles Britaitf% fovereign, fovereign of the fea. 

While ySrtf and aivj great Brunfwick ! fliook our 
fiate. 
And fported with a king's, and kingdom's fate, 
Dq)rivM of what (he lov'd, and prefl with fear. 
Of ever lofing what (he held moft dear. 
How did Britannia^ like t Achilles, weep. 
And tell her forrows to the kindred deep ? 
Hang o'er the floods, and in devotion warm. 
Strive, for thee, with the furge,and fight theftorm? 

What felt thy Walpole^ pilot of the realm ? 
Our Palinurus % flept not at the helm. 
His eye ne'er -dos'd ; long fince inur'd to wake. 
And outwatch every ftar, for Brunfwick^s fake. 
By thwarting paffions toft, by cares oppreft. 
He found thy tempeft pidur'd in his breaft. . . 
But, now^ what joys that gloom of heart dlfpel. 
No pow'rs of language — but his own, can tell j 
His own, which Nature and the Graces form. 
At will, to raife, or hufli the civil ftorm. 

•f Hm, Jl, 1. 1, 

^Ette Deut ramum Lethtn rtrt wudemm, Sec, Yirg. L 5. 
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